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Printed in Great Britain 


The manuscript from which Zhe Soddered Czrtezen is now 
printed was sent, for purposes of inspection, to the British 
Museum by its owner, Lt.-Colonel E. G. Troyte-Bullock, of 
Zeals House, Mere, Wiltshire, in the spring of 1932, and the 
play identified as a piece long known by name and generally 
ascribed to Shakerley Marmion, though it had never been 
printed and no manuscript had hitherto come to the notice of 
students. 

The relevant records are as follows: 

Herbert's Office Book contained an entry under the date 
12 Sept. 1623: ‘For the Lady Elizabeth’s Players; a new 
Comedy, called, The Cra... Marchant, or Come to my Country 
house: Written by William Bonen. It was acted at the Red 
Bull, and licensed without my hand to itt; because they were 
none of the four Companys. (Quoted by George Chalmers in 
his Supplemental Apology, 1799, p. 215; cf. J. Q. Adams, 
Dramatic Records of Sir H. Herbert, p. 25, where it is pointed 
out aa the second sentence probably refers to a different 
play. 

In the Stationers’ Register under the date of 9 Sept. 1653 is 
a long list of titles headed ‘M*' Moseley. Entred also for his 
Copies the several Playes following’, among which is ‘The 
Crafty Merchant. or the Souldred Citizen by Shakerly Marmion.’ 
Pr il E, pp. 285-6; cf. the Roxburghe Club Zvanscrzfi, i. 
428-9. 

Again, in the Stationers’ Register under the date 29 June 
1660 is another list headed ‘Mt Hum: Moseley. Entred for his 
Copies (vnder the hand of M* Thrale Warden) the severall Plays 
following’, which include ‘ The Sodered Citizen. a Comedy. by 
Shakerley Marmion.’ (Register F, p. 196; cf. Zranscrzft, ii. 271.) 

Lastly, in Warburton’s famous list of plays alleged to have 
been destroyed by his cook (British Museum, MS. Lansd. 807, 
fol. 1) is the entry: ‘The [Marchants Sacrifice] Crafty Marchat 
[sec] C Shack. Marmio..’ (the first title is crossed out and the 
author's name is mutilated at the end). 

These records have often been quoted by critics, but they have 
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generally been misinterpreted through failure to recognize that 
Moseley repeatedly passed off two distinct plays under the guise 
of alternative titles apparently to avoid paying the full fee, and 
that Warburton’s list, far from being independent evidence, is in 
part based on Moseley’s entries (see Zhe Library, July 1911, ii. 
225-59). When this is understood it becomes clear that Zhe 
Crafty Merchant and The Soddered Citizen are two distinct 
plays, and that the former was presumably the play of that title 
written by William Bonen, on the excellent testimony of the 
Master of the Revels; while for the ascription of the latter 
to Shakerley Marmion we have only the much less weighty, 
but yet not negligible, authority of the publisher Humphrey 
Moseley. It may be worth observing that whereas in 1653 
Moseley described the Citizen as ‘ Souldred’, in 1660 he appears 
as ‘Sodered'; and that in the heading to the extant text the 
word ‘ Solderd’ has been altered to ‘ Sodderd’. 

The manuscript, so far as can be ascertained, consisted origi- 
nally of 16 sheets folded together to form a single gathering in 
folio sewn between leaves 16 and 17. It measures about 12% 
by 8% inches, but the edges are rough and sometimes frayed. It 
is clear, from the way some speakers’ names (e.g. at 2094-5) and 
stage-directions (e.g. at 2848-53) run into the fold, that the 
sheets were both written and corrected before sewing. The 
watermark, which is the same throughout, consists of two pillars 
joined by a lettered ornament and surmounted by a bunch of 
grapes: it is 2; inches high and 15 wide. A closely similar 
mark is figured in the list of ‘Papers used in England after 
1600’ by Edward Heawood (Zhe Library, Dec. 1930, xi. 286 
and fig. 70), except that the initials are different: in the present 
case one is M and the other most likely V, less probably N or 
M. The design belongs, according to Mr. Heawood, to the group 
of small pillar-marks, and is unlikely to be earlier than 1620 or 
later than 1640: the examples cited in his study range from 
1623 to 1637 and are most frequent round about 1633. 

The manuscript is a good deal damaged. Of what was pre- 
sumably the first leaf (Fol. 1) only the top inner corner remains; 
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the corresponding leaf at the end (Fol. 32) is almost wholly torn 
away, while of the preceding leaf (Fol. 31) only a narrow strip 
is preserved. Damage has also been done in other ways. 
(1) About three inches from the top of the outer edge a piece 
has been gnawed away, apparently by mice. At the beginning, 
where it is most extensive, about 23 inches of the edge has 
disappeared, and the hole penetrates 14 inches into the leaf, 
causing some loss of text on the versos. The damage is appre- 
ciable through the first 12 leaves, and traceable to a much 
slighter extent for several more. (2) Mice have also gnawed 
the inner bottom corner almost throughout, though it is only 
from about Fol. 17 onwards that the damage becomes notice- 
able, and only in the last half dozen leaves preserved (Fols. 25- 
30) is there any serious loss of text (this time, of course, 
generally on the rectos). The damage increases from about 
= by 3 of an inch on Fol. 11 to 23 by 23 inches on Fol. 30, the 
vertical measurement being the greater. (3) There is a trans- 
verse crack or tear (possibly the result of folding) about three- 
fifths of the way down the leaves and extending from the 
sewing into every leaf for a distance varying from 25 to 3% inches. 
This tear corresponds in position with the lower edge (about 
71 inches from the top) of the remaining fragments of Fols. 1 
and 32. Although the tear has only occasionally led to the loss 
of a small piece of paper, its length increases in the later leaves, 
and it has caused damage to the text (especially the speakers’ 
names) on many pages. These tears, together with the frag- 
mentary leaves, were repaired at the British Museum in February 
1934. 

There is some writing or scribble on both sides of Fol. 1 and 
on the recto of Fol. 2: Fol. 2 verso is blank: the Prologue 
occupies the recto and the Personae the verso of Fol. 3: the 
text of the play begins on Fol. 4 and ended (probably) at the 
foot of Fol. 31 recto; what remains of the verso shows no sign 
of writing, nor does the surviving fragment of Fol. 32. The 
play (with preliminaries) apparently filled 57 pages, calling for 
29 leaves. Evidently the scribe calculated that it would get 

vii 


into 28 leaves: that it ran over on to the 29th explains the 
presence of the (originally) blank Fol. 2: why another com- 
pletely blank sheet should have been added, unless as a protec- 
tion, is not clear. If the manuscript ever bore any indication of 
authorship, or had any sort of title-page, it was presumably on 
the recto of Fol. 1: it is possible that a licence by Herbert 
once stood at the foot of Fol. 31 recto, or else on the verso. 

The manuscript is written in what is pretty clearly the hand 
of a professional scribe. It is well formed and legible and may 
even make a claim to elegance. English and Italian scripts 
are in — clearly distinguished: the latter tends to be 
written larger than the rest (a feature that has been followed in 
printing only when particularly marked). An unusual charac- 
teristic is the use of a sort of Gothic script for certain headings. 
There are many corrections and additions by the scribe, which 
show him to have been in close touch with the reviser and 
probably with the author, but afford no evidence of his being 
the author himself. There are, moreover, a number of altera- 
tions in other hands which suggest revision of a literary nature 
by more than one person. Among them may very well be the 
hand of the author, but they are not always easy to distinguish, 
and none has been identified. The only hand recognized is 
that of a theatrical reviser who added a number of notes and 
directions and at one point wrote in an alternative version of a 
speech. This is the hand that revised the manuscript of Belteve 
as you List (B.M. MS. Egerton 2828) and wrote those of 
Bonduca (B.M. MS. Add. 36758) and Zhe Honest Man's Fortune 
(Dyce MS. 9). The writer has conveniently (though without 
much reason) been given the name‘ Jhon’ (from a scribble at 
the end of one of his plays) and is referred to in the notes as J. 
He was most likely book-keeper of the King’s company at least 
from 1625 to 1631, and the presence of his hand would alone 
suffice to indicate that company as the owners of the manuscript. 

The following is an attempt to classify the hands (lines marked 
with a star will be found reproduced in the plates) : 

J. The hand of the book-keeper ‘Jhon’. He writes the 
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additions at *1946-8, *2210, *2325, *2350, *2373-4: further, 
*2328 is almost certainly his, and, if so, presumably *1923, 
where the same alteration was made and deleted. (Note that 
2413, 2483, and 2724 contain alterations consequent upon his, 
but apparently not by him: cf. A.) 

A. The principal reviser. He writes a clear and moderately 
good hand, generally Italian in character, with a distinct ten- 
dency to form the letters separately. His longest and most 
characteristic additions are at *1927, *1929, *1981—-2, 1983-4: 
that at *2357—60 may show a rougher form of the same hand. 
Less important examples are at 917 (?), 932, 1378, 2164, 2166, 
2171, *2191 (interlining only: cf. D): 2659 and 2723 are trivial 
and rather doubtful: 1620, 1627, 1632 are probably his though 
the hand is more shaky; so is 1800 though the hand is more 
formal: 2605 seems to be his, and, if so, probably 355, and also 
2413, 2483, 2724 (cf. J): the interlining in *1229 is more likely 
his than B's. 

B. Another reviser, who writes a small scratchy hand, some- 
times almost illegible, that remains shaky even when compara- 
tively careful. It is more English and more current than A. 
Although it is not always possible to distinguish with certainty 
between the two—the more careful examples of B (e.g. 1596, 
2227) somewhat resembling the less careful of A (e.g. 1620, 
1627, 1632)—still there is little doubt that the hands are 
distinct. B is seen most characteristically at *1203 and in the 
margin of *1229 (the interlining being more likely A’s). Other 
possible or probable examples are at 642, 1596, 1649, 1653, 
*1942, 1956-7, 2227, together with the marginal scribble at 1155. 

. Another reviser, who writes a spidery uncertain English 
hand, and whose alterations are in each case firmly recorrected 
apparently by the original scribe: see *247, *250, *251 (‘lik’), 
*292 (‘their toyes’), and no doubt *291 also. 

D. Another reviser, who writes an Italian hand with letters 
separately formed, but quite distinct from A: see *2191 (the 
first addition only: the interlining is A’s), *2788. 

The Personae on Fol. 3° are accompanied by a list of the 
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actors taking the several parts. They are all known to have 
been members of the King’s company in the years about 1630— 
though ‘Curtoys Grivell’ slightly disguises the identity of 
Curtis Greville—and afford some help towards a closer dating 
of the production. Several—Trigg, Honyman, Greville, Goffe, 
Smith—are first heard of with the company in 1626, and we 
may confidently date the play after that year. Thompson and 
Smith are last heard of in 1629 and Greville in 1631, but there 
is no reason to suppose that they were not still with the com- 
pany some years later. Shanke died in 1636, and Thompson is 
known to have been dead the previous year: so that 1626-35 
are the extreme limits of date. Honyman, who acted Sly, is 
known to have been taking women’s parts in 1629 and men’s in 
1631; on the other hand, Goffe, who acted Fewtricks, was still 
taking women’s parts in 1631. This suggests 1631 as the 
earliest likely date, though the evidence is not very reliable. 
Thompson and Trigg acted the two female parts: they never 
took men’s parts so far as is known. The former appears to 
have been acting second lead in 1629, when we last hear of 
him: the latter seems to have been still filling minor parts in 
1631. We may therefore say that 1631 is the earliest likely 
date for the performance and that 1632-3 is on the whole more 
probable—a date in curiously close agreement with that sug- 
gested by the paper. 

Moseley’s evidence, as we have seen, ascribes the authorship 
of the play to Marmion. The ground of his ascription is not 
known: his own authority is not high, but we are bound to 
admit the possibility that the manuscript in his hands bore some 
attribution. No evidence of any value can be found in the 
handwritings of the recovered manuscript. The only known 
example of Marmion’s hand is a bare signature in the volume, 
preserved in the Bodleian Library, in which students at Oxford 
subscribed to the thirty-nine articles. This is little enough to 
go on, and though it is impossible to say that the same hand 
may not appear in the play (perhaps as A or D) there is nothing 
to lead one to make the identification. In his acknowledged 
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writings Marmion nowhere alludes to the present piece, and 
though Anthony Wood in his notice of the author (A thenae 
Oxonienses, 1692, 11. 9; 1815, ii. 647-9) does mention ‘other 
things in Ms. which he left ready for the press, but are either 
lost, or in obscure hands’, these are perhaps more likely to have 
been poems than plays. In style and composition there seems 
nothing to make Marmion’s authorship unlikely ; at the same 
time it may be doubted whether in this respect his work is 
sufficiently distinctive to make attribution other than hazardous. 

The Soddered Citzzen does, however, contain internal evidence 
of a biographical character which, if it can be taken at its face 
value, is of considerable interest. It is found principally in the 
Prologue, which begins with the lines : 


Ould Sarum’s Playne, Gads, Sutors hill 
Our Poett rang’d, that course prou'd ill; 


while later expressions leave no doubt that the author repre- 
sents himself as a reformed highwayman who is now making his 
first bid for success on the stage. In view of this there can be 
no question that we should see an autobiographical allusion in 
a passage near the end of the play (2809-18): 


LTE er ere eee him didst thou force 

By th’ Cheate of his first fortunes, to fly out, 
And pillage on the Roade, for livelyhood, 
Then didst thou seize him,.......... 

2. Com: But hee lives still ? 

Vander: {All humble thankes vnto our gratious Queene 
That ask’d his pardon & our King that gaue it] 
liues, but hee’s turnd Poett,.. . 


(The bracketed lines were inserted and afterwards heavily 
deleted : in them ‘King’ is miswritten ‘ Kings’.) 

Can we find any trace of this incident in Marmion’s career? 
According to the Dictionary of National Biography he was born 
in Jan. 1603 at Aynho, Northants, and from Thame free school 
passed in 1618 to Wadham College, Oxford. He subscribed 
the articles on 16 Feb. 1621, and proceeded B.A. on 1 Mar. 1622 
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and M.A. on 7 July 1624. After soldiering for a while in the 
Low Countries, he settled in London. On 1 Sept. 1629 the 
grand jury at the Middlesex sessions returned a true bill against 
him for wounding one Edward Moore with a sword at St. Giles’s- 
in-the-Fields on the previous 11 July. His first play to be 
printed, /Yolland’s Leaguer, was issued in 1632: his poem Cupzd 
and Psyche appeared in 1637. The following year he joined 
Suckling’s troop of horse in the Scottish campaign, fell ill at 
York, and after being sent back to London, died in Jan. 1639. 
It may, in passing, be noted that in spite of the statement in the 
Dictionary of National Biography, no record of Marmion’s 
burial in either of the churches of St. Bartholomew at Smithfield 
can be traced, although, according to the Parish Register, 
‘Mary, the Wife of Shakerley Marmion’ (probably the poet’s 
mother) was buried in that of St. Bartholomew the Great on 
11 Aug. 1632. 

From entries in the Middlesex County records, housed in the 
Guildhall, Westminster, it appears that after the stabbing affair 
Marmion was immediately apprehended and that he was released 
on bail the same day, his own security being fixed at £40, his 
father and one Richard Browne standing surety in £20 each 
(702/11). But he apparently failed to surrender at the sessions, 
since the bill of 1 Sept. 1629 is marked ‘extra’, which seems 
to mean that he was still at large (702/89). The estreat records 
of the period are not traceable, and no more is heard of the 
matter. His disappearance is consistent with his having taken 
to the road ; at the same time, since the charge was of wounding 
only and he was admitted to bail, we should hardly suppose the 
circumstances to have been serious enough to lead to so desperate 
acourse. Moreover, after such an excursion he could not have 
returned to normal life without a royal pardon, and this should 
be easily traceable if it was ever granted. We may with some con- 
fidence dismiss the idea that Marmion was ever a highwayman. 
Of his three known plays, two were produced by the Prince’s men 
and one by the Queen’s; he is not known to have had any 
dealings with the King’s company. His earliest piece, Holland's 
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Leaguer, was acted at Salisbury Court in Dec. 1631 (Malone in 
Vartorum, 1821, iti. 178; cf. ].Q. Adams, Records of H. Herbert, 
p. 45), and Zhe Soddered Cztizen, which clearly represents itself 
as the author's first venture, must therefore, if Marmion’s, be 
placed before that date. While this is not impossible, we have 
seen that it is more likely to have been a year or two later. 
The case for Marmion’s authorship is thus decidedly weak. 

At this point we are met by a very curious piece of evidence 
indeed. At the head of Fol. 2* (reversed) is a date, which, 
though it cannot be read with absolute certainty, is in all proba- 
bility ‘ 1633’, and below ita name, which, though now mutilated, 
was without doubt ‘ Iohn Clauell’, for the surname is repeated 
in the scribble that follows. Now, there was a John Clavell 
who was not only famous as ‘a great theefe’ in the seventeenth 
century and is to this day popularly reckoned among notable 
highwaymen, but who was also an author and a poet; and the 
appearance of his name on the manuscript of Zhe Soddered 
Cztizen can hardly be other than significant. 

The details of Clavell’s career have not always been correctly 
given, but the following outline seems to be authentic. (A few 
facts of his life, together with his horoscope, are to be found 
in the Bodleian MSS. Ashmole 174 (fol. 132°) and 243 (fol. 
162) containing miscellaneous biographical and astrological 
collections of the seventeenth century.) He was born on 
Monday, 11 May 1601, at 11.30 p.m., presumably at his father’s 
house (then called the Mansion House, and possibly that now 
known as Roundchimneys) at Nether Newlands in the parish 
of Wootton Glanville, near Sherborne, Dorset, where he was 
baptized ‘Iohn the sonne of Iohn Clavell, Gen’.’ on the 21st 
(Parish register: but it should be noticed that his sister 
Willoughbie, baptized there in 1598, was born at Cadbury, 
some miles to the north over the border of Somerset). He 
matriculated from Brasenose College, Oxford, on 19 Nov. 1619, 
signing the subscription register the same day, but does not 
appear to have taken a degree. He was administrator of his 
father’s estate on the latter's death (P.C.C., 1623, fol. 25) and 
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heir-at-law to his uncle Sir William Clavell. The latter, ‘a great 
but unfortunate projector’, was, however, financially embar- 
rassed, and John may well have been, as he represents himself, 
in great necessity when soon afterwards he turned highwayman 
(J. Hutchins, Aestory of Dorset, 1861-73, i. 567-8). According 
to his own account Gad’s Hill, Redhill, and Shooter’s Hill were 
the scenes of his activity (which agrees well enough with ‘Ould 
Sarum’s Playne, Gads, Sutors hill’ of the Prologue) and it was 
evidently with such notorious localities that he wished his name, 
rightly or wrongly, to be connected; but the only crimes for 
which he was brought to book were two or three robberies with 
violence and a couple of horse-stealings in Middlesex and Bucks, 
apparently between 8 Nov. 1624 and 14 Dec. 1625. During 
this time he seems to have been leading a rather harrassed life. 
In Nov. 1624, when he joined a labourer named Thomas Morris 
or Price to commit a robbery at Aylesbury, he is described as 
late of Beaconsfield, gentleman; a year later, on the occasion of 
a robbery at Edgeware, he is late of Edgeware, gentleman; 
while about the same time when he stole horses in Westminster 
he is late of the parish of St. Margaret’s. He must have been 
arrested soon afterwards, for he was convicted and sentenced to 
death on 30 Jan. 1626. Joseph Mead, newsmonger and biblical 
scholar, writing from Christ’s College, Cambridge, to Sir Martin 
Stuteville of Dalham, Suffolk, in a letter dated [Saturday] 
11 Feb. 1628, gives the following account (British Museum MS. 
Harley 390, fol. 11°): 

M' Clavell a gentleman a knights eldest son [szc] a great 
highway robber & of Posts was together with a souldier 
his companion arraigned at [szc] condemned on munday last 
(Ian 30) [sc. Monday of last week] at the Kings bench barre. 
He pleaded for himselfe that he neuer had stricken or wounded 
any man, neuer taken any thing from their bodyes as ringes 
& neuer cutt their girts or saddles or done them whom he 
robbed any corporall violence. He was with his companion 
repriued & sent these following verses to the King for mercy 
& hath obtained it. 
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I that haue rob’d so oft am now bid stand, 
Death & the Law assault me, & demand 
My life & meanes; I never vsd men so, 

But having ta’ne their money, let them go. 

Yet must I dye & is there no releife ? 

The King of Kings had mercy on a theife. 

So may our gracious King too, if he please, 
Without his Counsell grant me a release. 

God is his precedent, & men shall see 

His mercy go beyond severity./ 

Clavell was reprieved, and presumably promised a pardon, on 
the occasion of Charles's coronation on 2 Feb. 1626, ‘ The Iubily 
of mercie’ as he calls it, and the pardon was ratified on 28 Apr. 
the same year as ‘ A pardon for Iohn Clavell for all felonies & 
robberies by him committed, w® a grant also of his lands 
& goods forfeited w" a Clause for his banishmt before the first 
of August’ (Cal. S.P.D., 1626, p. 566). Apparently Clavell 
had been already declared a felon and his estate forfeited by 
4 Feb. 1625, since on that date there is a caveat ‘that no grant 
pass the Seals of the forfeiture of the estate of John Clavell, of 
Wotton Glanvile, co. Dorset, except to Jeremy Brett’ (Cal. 
S.P.D., Addenda 1623-5, p. 467). Meanwhile, however, Clavell 
remained in the King’s Bench prison, and the formal pardon 
does not seem to have been drawn up for another eighteen 
months; at least, if a pardon was signed on 28 Apr. 1626, 
another was made and signed on 22 Nov. 1627 (Patent Rolls, 
3 Charles I, part 28, no. 8). This document makes no reference 
to banishment, but sets forth in full the crimes with which Clavell 
was charged, a brief summary of which has been given above. 
During his confinement he wrote a long poem: ‘A Recantation 
of an ill led life. Or a discouerie of the High-way Law. With 
vehement dissuasions of all (in that kind) Offenders. As also 
many cautelous Admonitions and full Instructions, how to know, 
shun, and apprehend a Theefe’, which was ‘ Printed for Richard 
Meighen’ (some copies ‘Printed for the Authou[r]s vse’) in 
1628, and claimed to be ‘ Approued by the Kings most Excellent 
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Maiestie, and published by his expresse Commaund’. Prefixed 
was an epistle to the lords of the privy council, dated ‘ Kings 
Bench Prison this 11. of Octob. 1627.’, in which, while acknow- 
ledging ‘the mercy I haue receiued’ Clavell begged ‘a Warrant 
for my discharge’, pleading that like ‘other Delinquents’ he 
might be released and employed ‘in his Maiesties Warres 
abroad’; also verses to the Queen, ascribing his pardon to her 
intercession : 

I, in the Autume of my life, 

When guilt, and Iustice were at strife, 

Was by your royall breath (strange thing) 

Vnwithered, turn’d into my Spring 
and others to the ‘noble Ladies, of the Court’, in which he 
asserts that 

Our blessed Queene (mou'd thereunto) 

I do presume, by some of you) 

Preseru’d my life... 
This edition was an octavo. ‘The second Edition, with addi- 
tions Corrected likewise and amended by the Author’, appeared 
in quarto the same year with an engraved portrait by William 
Marshall. Among other additions are the verses already cited 
from Mead: they are headed, ‘A few Lines presented to his 
Maiestie after I was apprehended, yet before my tryall; inserted 
here, at the intreaty of a Friend’, and are substantially as given 
in the news-letter except for the couplet, 

So may my gracious King in mercy saue me, 
Although grim Death, and Law, doe thus out-braue me. 


The alteration, we need not doubt, was intentional, and in view 
of his appeal to the lords of the council, it was discreet. The 
poem appears frequently in the commonplace-books of the time, 
where it is often incorrectly called ‘Clavell’s Recantation’ ; it 
continued, indeed, to be copied and parodied down to the end 
of the century. Another addition is a poem addressed to his 
mother and sister, ‘M™ Frances Clauell and M"™. Elizabeth 
Freake’, entreating them, it seems, to recognize his wife 
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(apparently of humbler station) to whose advocacy when arrested 
and nursing when sick he asserts that he owed his life. His 
destiny, he says, 


allotted so, 
That I vnto a Wife should match my selfe, 
Not for this worldly transitory pelfe, 
(Which suted with my fortune best) but see 
How I am blest though, in her constancy ; 
First, shee besought the Lords, the Queene, the King, 
Was my Solicitor in every thing: ... 
Respect this woman then, as she’s my wife; 
Because shee got my freedome, sau'd my Life. 


After an interval of six years Meighen issued yet another 
edition, dated 1634, to which he prefixed an address of his own 
‘to the Buyer’, declaring that he had formerly published two 
impressions, and had, at the author's request, forborne to issue 
more. Now, however, ‘that the old Rebellion on the way hath 
gathered new strength’, he is led to print the poem again, with 
the assent of ‘many of the Authors friends’. ‘ Besides’, he 
adds, ‘the late and generall false report of his Relapse, and 
untoward death, made mee very willing againe to publish this 
worke of his, to let you know, he not onely lives, but hath also 
made good all these his Promises, and strict Resolutions’. 
Whether on his release Clavell sought service abroad there is 
nothing to show, but the two editions of his poem that appeared 
in 1628 probably kept him about London most of that year. 
He is next heard of in Ireland, where he seems to have become 
a ‘ phisition’ or at least a quack doctor. (It*is perhaps worth 
noticing that one of the characters in Zhe Soddered Citzzen is 
‘A Doce: of Phisicke’, and that the play seems to show more 
than a perfunctory interest in medicine.) When he left England 
is uncertain. According to Meighen he was no longer in 
London in 1634. His wife had died, for he ‘married a second 
wife in Ireland 14. Ap: 1635. she being then not Io. years old’, 
according to the Ashmole manuscript (243). An account of his 
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‘cures’ is also preserved in the Bodleian (MS. Rawl. D. 399, 
fols. 208-10), as well as a recipe signed with his name (éed., 
868, fol. 97). The latter alludes to John Evans's Universal 
Medicine, or Vertues of the Antimontal Cup, and cannot there- 
fore be earlier than the summer of 1634. The earlier cures 
were performed in and about Cork, others were ‘done here by 
me in dublin, immediately after my Comming out of Munste’’. 
The account is dated 25 Apr. 1636, by which date we may 
therefore assume that he had already been settled some time in 
Dublin. He himself ‘ died of a plurasy ‘on 17 Feb. 1642/3, but it 
is not known where he was buried; the registers of Wootton 
Glanville for 1642-60 are missing, while an examination of the 
printed material relating to London, Dublin, and Cork city for 
the year in question yields no result. 

Clavell was evidently well known in his day. The Jecanta- 
tion not only went through three editions in his lifetime but was 
constantly imitated, paraphrased, and plagiarized for a century 
after its publication : it contributed largely to Richard Head's 
English Rogue in 1665 and was still a favourite quarry in the 
days of Defoe (see F. W. Chandler, Literature of Roguery, 1907, 
i. 114-6). In fact the adventures of a gentleman, disappointed 
of his fortune, who became a highwayman, and on being caught 
and sentenced to death was pardoned at the intercession of the 
Queen, and turned poet, must have been one of the best-known 
topics of the time, and no contemporary spectator or reader of 
The Soddered Cztizen could have failed to recognize the allusions. 

At the same time it will not do to press the identification. 
That the prologue represents the play as Clavell’s, and that a 
particular incident in the play is drawn from Clavell’s own 
experience, is, taking the evidence as a whole, certain. There 
is no evidence that, one episode apart, any character in the play 
is meant to represent Clavell, or that the plot in any way 
reflects the circumstances of his life. It is not a biographical 
question that we are investigating. What we have to deter- 
mine is whether the claim of authorship is to be taken at its face 
value, and whether the inscription of Clavell’s name on the 
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manuscript implies more than that to one reader at least the 
allusions were obvious. 

There is certainly one point to suggest that the inscrip- 
tion is more than the idle scribble of a reader, in spite of its 
being written with the manuscript the wrong way up. This is 
the date that accompanies the name. If this is indeed 1633, as 
a very careful examination suggests, it is probably that of the 
actual performance, which other considerations, we have already 
seen, place most probably in that or the preceding year. This 
seems to give it a greater air of authority. There is little to be 
got from the handwriting. Asa guide to Clavell’s we have his 
signature in the subscription register in the Bodleian, 1619, and 
the recipe already mentioned, which has the appearance of being 
holograph, and may be twenty years later. There is no resem- 
blance between the two signatures, but since they are in de- 
liberately different styles, the earlier being English and the later 
Italian, that is no reason for discrediting either, for there is no 
irreconcilable difference in pen-control. Neither signature would 
lead one to suppose that the inscription on our manuscript 
was autograph. Of course, the surname is mutilated, but 
though the general style is the same as that of the recipe signa- 
ture, the details are different. The same may be said of the 
repetition of the signature in the scribble below: there is some 
likeness in the initial flourish, but the construction of the curves 
is essentially different, and rather resembles those seen on the 
same page in the signature of Thomas Fox, to whom the pen- 
trials may plausibly be referred. As to the hands appearing in 
the manuscript itself, there seems about as much or as little 
reason to identify any of them (say B, or A as in 2357-60) with 
Clavell’s as with Marmion’s. 

Some significance should perhaps be attached to other scribble 
on Fol. 2 of the manuscript, namely the halting lines above the 
signature of ‘Tho: Fox’, but apparently not written by him. 
The hand is contemporary, and they were clearly written in 
Dublin, where we know that Clavell was early in 1636. If 
Clavell and the manuscript were in Ireland at the same time it 
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was probably not a coincidence. Nor, perhaps, were Fox and 
Clavell strangers. Most of the seventeenth-century manuscripts 
that preserve the verses to the King, often miscalled ‘ Clavell’s 
Recantation ’, are commonplace-books or miscellaneous collec- 
tions of verse: the only one that suggests any personal interest 
is a collection of deeds and other documents, a sort of cartulary 
and rent-book, on a blank page of which the poem has been 
inscribed (British Museum MS. Add. 6276, fol. 82°). This 
belonged to a family of Fox resident at Ludlow, and contains 
the signature of a Thomas Fox (fol. 84*) in a hand apparently 
contemporary with that on the play, and even presenting some 
possible points of resemblance with it. It is curious, too, that 
a family of Fox, in which the name Thomas seems to have been 
common, turns up in close connexion with Clavell’s birthplace. 
In C. W. Dale’s Azstory of Glanville's Wootton, 1878, we find 
(p. 24) that ‘Thomas Fox, LL.B., son of Thomas Fox, J.P. of 
Mapperton’, was instituted rector of the parish of Wootton 
Glanville on 16 Nov. 1770, a position he apparently held till 
1773. It may not be over fanciful to note the legal interest in 
this family and to remember that our inscription seems to be a 
legal form. It may even be worth mention that the only Dorset 
man besides Clavell to enter Brasenose in 1619 was an Edward 
Fox. 

It is perhaps not altogether easy to account for the presence 
of Fox's name on the manuscript, but it is unlikely to have any 
deep significance. The subscription appears to be in a different 
ink from the verses above it, and the hand is also probably 
distinct. The line drawn close below and in the same ink as 
the verses may have been intended to mark them off from the 
name, in which case the latter may have originally stood by 
itself on what one might regard as the title-page of the manu- 
script. So far as the writing itself is concerned it would be 
equally possible to read ‘p me’ or ‘p mr’, indeed an 7 might be 
thought to be even more probable than an e. In view, however, 
of the fact that ‘p mr’ would be distinctly unusual, whereas 
‘p me’ is a recognized and familiar formula, we need have no 
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hesitation in reading the latter. It is less easy to determine 
what significance, if any, should be attached to the inscription. 
It is, of course, the habitual form of subscription to a legal deed, 
and by analogy might occur at the end of an inscription or a 
copy of verses as indicating authorship. What its significance 
could be on a title-page is more doubtful. Although to say that 
it would be impossible as a claim of authorship were perhaps to 
go too far, it would at least be so unusual as to render the inter- 
pretation highly improbable. On the other hand, this formula 
is among the commonest found as pen-trials, and when we 
remember the resemblance between the curls of the ‘ Tho:’ in 
this signature and those of the undoubted pen-trials below the 
name of John Clavell on the same page, we need hardly be in 
doubt as to the nature of the inscription. If, in the face of 
probability, we were to read this as ‘p mr Tho: Fox ’, it might 
be interpreted as indicating the person through whom the 
manuscript had been received, or possibly through whom it 
was being sent: it would hardly be any more plausible as a 
record of authorship. 

The assumption that Clavell is the person indicated in the pro- 
logue to The Soddered Citizen is borne out by comparison with 
the following lines from the first edition of the Aecantatzon : 


You must not looke from me to haue the straine 

Of your Black-friers Poets, or the vaine. [szc] 10 
Of those high flying men, whose rare Muse brings 

Forth births, that Gossipt are by Lords and Kings. 

For though I oft haue seene Gadd’s-Azl/, and those 

Red tops of Mountaines, where good people lose, 

Their ill kept purses, I did neuer climbe 

Pernassus Hill, or could aduenture time, 

To tread the Muses Mazes, or their floore 

Because I knew that they are lightly poore, 

And Shooters Hill was fitter farre for me, 

Where pas’d releifes for my owne pouertie. 20 
I neuer rode on Pegasus (for then 

I had fled farther then pursuite of men) 
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If therefore you expect a loftie straine, 

You wrong your selues, and me, your thoughts are vaine, 
Perchance my Verse may amble, trot, or flie 

As if my frights presented A/ue and Crie 

To dogge me still, nor (Poetlike) I faigne 

My theame is Truth, my selfe the subiect plaine.... 


Let this inuite you then, these newest wayes 

Of selfe inuectiue writing. Now adayes 40 
Each one commends himselfe, and others blame 

Of faults, when he is guiltie of the same, 

Yea; and of worser too, and seeming wise 

As folly will the daintest Wits despise. 


These lines also afford some points for comparison with the 
text of the play. There is a certain air of arrogance about 
The Soddered Citizen which contrasts with the tone of sub- 
servience that runs through most of the Recantation. In the 
play there are several passages derogatory to the age (e.g. 477, 
570, 920-1) and one at least to poets of the age (414-6). This 
air of critical superiority is common enough in the drama of the 
time: there is something of it in Marmion, though hardly so 
pronounced as in Zhe Soddered Citizen. Now, subservience 
was rather to be expected in the poem that Clavell wrote as a 
thankoffering for his reprieve, and it is all the more striking 
when, as in the passage quoted above, we find in it critical 
comments that remind us of those in the play. 

Clavell’s acknowledged verse is fluent and easy, but its form 
makes comparison with the play difficult. In the poem there 
are naturally none of the allusions to classical mythology that 
we find in Zhe Soddered Citizen, as in many plays of the time, 
including Marmion’s. Some passages of the drama may remind 
us of Marmion’s work—for instance Brainsick’s lines from 1017 
to 1101 are much in the manner of Cugid and Psyche—but 
there is nothing in it that we have any reason to suppose that 
Clavell (any more than Marmion) could not have written. One 
perhaps unusual feature is the use of octosyllabic couplets for 
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the Prologue, and it is noticeable that Clavell employed the 
same in two of the poems prefixed to his Aecantatzon—but then 
Marmion also has a passage of octosyllables in Cupid and 
Psyche. It should also be observed that in the play the rustic 
Hodge speaks in the south-western dialect, and that this would 
come more naturally from Clavell, the Dorsetshire man, than 
from Marmion of Northants; and pan tg it must be admitted 
that this style of speech was pretty much a literary convention, 
it seems in the present instance to assume a form more marked, 
and to exhibit a better knowledge of the rustic tongue, than is 
common in plays of the time. The supposed date of the piece 
fits better with what we know of Clavell’s career than Marmion’s. 

There is one possibility that perhaps should be taken into 
account. Clavell and Marmion were contemporaries at Oxford ; 
both appear to have been impecunious young men about town ; 
both came into conflict with the law through violence; both 
adventured in literature, and resorted to the same publisher— 
Meighen issued Clavell’s Recantatzon in 1628 and 1634, and 
Marmion’s Fine Companion in 1633. The likelihood that they 
were acquainted is considerable, they may have been closely 
associated. In that case, is it possible that Marmion borrowed 
his friend's personality as a literary device, or alternatively that 
the two collaborated in the writing of the play? The former 
seems unlikely, for apart from the Prologue there is but one 
passing allusion to connect the play with Clavell: we have no 
reason whatever to suppose that the plot of the piece in any 
way reflects the circumstances of his life. There would seem, 
therefore, to be very little point in such personation as we 
should have to suppose in the Prologue. Indeed, there seems 
nothing whatever to recommend either hypothesis except a 
desire to account for Moseley’s ascription of the piece to 
Marmion—an ascription which, after all, carries no considerable 
weight. 

A last link with Clavell may possibly be found in the prove- 
nance of the manuscript. The present owner, Lt.-Colonel E. G. 
Troyte-Bullock, found it in a chest containing old family papers, 
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belonging chiefly to the Chafin and Grove branches, and particu- 
larly to one Colonel Bullen Reymes. This Colonel Reymes, 
who in 1647 conducted some sort of negotiations between the 
King and Parliament, was M.P. for Weymouth from 1660 till 
his death in 1672-3, and acquired considerable property in 
Dorset (which descended to the Chafins and Groves), was him- 
self distantly connected by marriage with the Clavells, through 
the Cokers of Mappowder. He was also a collector of books, 
and a number from his library were sold at Sotheby's on 
29 June 1927, including a copy of the second edition of Clavell’s 
Recantation (1628), now in the Newberry Library at Chicago. 
Unfortunately it contains no annotations. Furthermore Reymes 
is known, through his friend Samuel Pepys, to have had a parti- 
cular interest in the drama: ‘1 to the King’s playhouse .. . and 
there saw... “ The Mayden Queene”... and saw many fine 
ladies, and sat by Colonell Reames, who understands and loves 
a play as well as I, and I love him for it’ (Dzary, 24 Jan. 
1667/8). 

Reviewing the evidence there seems no ground for rejecting 
the obvious implication of the Prologue and one passage of the 
play, supported as they are by the inscription of Clavell’s name 
on the manuscript. Moreover there is some reason to believe 
that this manuscript was in Ireland at a time when Clavell was 
also there and that it came into the hands of a connexion of his 
family in Dorset within a generation of his death. The obvious 
inference is that it was his own copy and passed into the hands 
of his family at Wootton Glanville. In that case it is unlikely 
to have been the manuscript that was in Moseley’s possession 
in 1653 and 1660, in spite of the curious evidence of the altered 
spelling in the title. Moseley’s copy may have borne some 
inscription which led him to ascribe the play to Marmion, but 
whether it was of a nature to deserve respect we have no means 
of guessing. 

Except where alterations have been made by other hands the 
manuscript is usually very clear, and little difficulty has been 
found in transcribing the text. As usual some uncertainty has 
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arisen over the distinction between majuscule and minuscule 
forms, especially as regards D, L, W, Y, but in all cases it 
has been sought to follow the apparent intention of the scribe. 
Corrections and deletions have occasionally led to trouble, 
and some annotations in hand B are rather obscure. The 
punctuation has throughout given rise to uncertainty. The 
original writing was rather carelessly pointed, and it is evident 
that on revision many stops were added, probably by more 
than one hand. The result is very frequent double punctua- 
tion, and it is not always easy to tell which is original. Where 
two such marks clearly appear in the manuscript they have 
been reproduced in printing. It is also to be noticed that the 
query-mark often consists of a curl above a comma instead of 
a point. In some cases this may be due to alteration, but 
in others it would appear that the stop was so written in the 
first instance. Such marks have been rendered by a comma 
plus query (,?) in printing. On each page a margin was ruled 
on the left for the speakers’ names. The ruling is sometimes 
faint and sometimes heavy, but has not been reproduced in 
printing. 


The thanks of the editor and of the Society are due to 
Lt.-Colonel Troyte-Bullock both for his generosity in making 
his manuscript accessible, and his patience in allowing it to 
remain at the British Museum during the lengthy period this 
edition has been in preparation. 


The text of the play here printed is preceded by twelve pages 
of facsimiles in collotype. 


XXV 


FACSIMILES 


Ould Sarum Playne, + ie Sutors Wa 
Our Dyck pangHl, that Corse SE S101 c SL. 


Beer pesoluld. he makes te Accanfek . 
Te Sh 220 ON Fay “LS lah 


But mn ey rite Adgn ger yes, 
Which ys are, as yar: Boryes, 
snd et the IAS Language é al. 
ce fis gnne ne faroper Cofne: may call ° 
Has ro bh Toe roe Mushord ti Aim 2 thefhe 
Gene Hk Thode Loft ee 
£L 


L hone/t SONNE, Arg Shi oy LI; he 
me fledg! AiG a meine, oe 


ore (ca py boty ou waefe ¢ et 

ae diflike oily efse ca heli 
Powis ig Mt ibe word 
a Sence fot dno spars 
te The ta Cqour Shayce ta/te, py ia 

Pi Hee has A 1 aide Paap Sca@ne OY $100 ; 
: T7Rd $0° to ples if it nok Aifmaide 
oy an disbion pha Le, 

_ fs you foal re reli /h, wr Ai jha/t 
ftts bik Pegi, o¢ wrth tli 


FOLIO 3°—PROLOGUE 






Ni nN co = ac] lL, 
VIQIIZEQ DO 
hae 


fw. fe Le i 
1 _ £ WO WC } (> 
y G 5C IJOQILC 
J = : Cc) 

J 


Cee /Proloyue! 


+o 


AV Bay SHINE fF WIOGIAW SyOR OF lO of 
REI Ey 4g tpniare7 i°4 BE Wve Ey, & 
i ead « paefi i ay St Git “f ereeneten Nes 





Ppl Bae’ FE, 
feo side 


a ee ‘ v Pa Oolabadj 4 





ae 
+S Se’ 


a dyurtocle. prea Lev ES eee ey, (slo 
“gute) emperor gp “ae cota cna fi View 


pexhegra co. eum ooe Y Piper yuk! Wigan HOW) ; ote: I 
; S94" /was 44 eo now ‘Sa091 On ZI >, = O74 
SP AY ‘ospriny ses HIF ‘qi tes 114 ms ergo pee 


at BOS 
ae? Wit 
ane By 


. y $ 9 
& ou 
5 


b ae 
ifs 
is ut 

J . 


254 
yp UY at 


eX oe | — +’ 26 aj WOPUIK, eer ree _: 
‘= 2 BS nope CUS, 4eusty Ay Le ey aaa ras ae 
ze gt ee nv 
FS e m3 <a re A ccd noaf YUPPQ : 
rw ae Tow NG intien S 
> s : KE ‘sinas $49 ds AGayplentadd ou 
: es ss ehiedorng - 1G Goad dieg ad dad fae 42 ae 
TRE wegen beilems oe poe” one ‘wigs fas 
ec S aie et teree coy oe 9 ghop gis he oy 
Ae FEYI) odo CH, ae sof yugy wot oe caus rie Hea Ho 


| cae SF Ose 2 “ Egy HHLO. SUF fo +49 
° te 4248. ) -prepigux tho ee 
‘aes e. 47695 Lop Apomget ae . his 
ce | - eusubs 4 avy. ay an Gite i Ad ary ae aa 





« » 
of @es - 

° ° 
e S 
e, °- P 
- @ * 
aa Pad ” ~ 8 





“tm 


data PIs PPK Puy Vv ulat} SPUf 
av oat he Vou'® J 


9-162 SANI'J—GV4H ‘yl OFIOg 
SA PIZ (apn0—you SIMOF hid eh pile a 
4h owner § send aie odes, Val Pasou a 
aa HF, ty yi 444 oF gan OF ne: tH 
gre gies ‘gy B10 28 BUY IGNION, wy 


ca ad of0°f 3 IY HOA 1 pegs fi" cc 
44 ft F for oF gt Mos | 89 55 i 





OLE, 
; © pesosape! xen yy gents 


wae ig pape eae 





Ostia ela C4 OAS 
Neue (ave fo St seedy Hp ret cs “929, | : 
pains t"g 4 Fy 1106 OF ase ev > 


“W094 OF Ht} 40, HY ened ase 4OU GOL” Fu ae 
Bil Bh bt pase AJ Se 
“yup worehag nig Bae ed a “Si J wre. 


ee. Ff ve ae me ee te a ‘ 


Ld 
ao « I 


t3-PLOl SANIJ—AIGGIN ‘yfz ortod 





yY ({ ©£ v eter ae cma. ” Tyee sd ~ 

c . > benene : ) ie , we, | rp Fo 2 

f ‘ FRAME HOMB A D php rere ay papery 

Serger. 79 a Sons BH Bf 1 ? {a4- wf 34 re i. 
OuUW A 6h NS > ; iy $4f.Dh, fi! ] DoT 7 6p o7 MITp 

oe ", Agape WKH, TOR; ah puny SOT GININ Og / pede see PA hie a tru 















“> 


HOLY 4 far efoneeit BOD Ga U4 hei 1*9 #6 Wig 
ah ed AA pa OMA yet AD wp Utian 2 set ary, oe 
promo st sat ye? esin bo ijes gal thong ORY 7¥ 

Ose Cai SEH BIBI A P(e h YF 
rig RH) P80 piven coapte Hagy (> PY wea ee PUY sy aad GA | Arye 5 UL 2h, 





& 
> 


€-1 SANI’J—QVdaH ‘yb O110,] 


« e e e 


7 : a | (> young ayy, Ws 5] ouhuida ci $2} 2 
, Teutd ida tuttad A OHS 


~wsae ae _ 








6v-z2z61 SUNIT—AIGGIN ‘gzz OL10.7 


slo é’ bere oe on} Mey sd te 10 ft B34 < WS @ Xs | ai aye 


3 SY 
: 9 noe ioe, | 

- as 7 i 
5 7 “ia Gf : al 48 

74 144 POH meu a FOUL 6 DY 


pofict’ > rt on 
povormnay p 











r Co Gitte yi 


‘ahd 
1 ‘ 4) 3, / ’ p <i 
rf t ah toa Pddy a niet yen eid a 14 40 oe ti f wy a4! ee 
ger? oY OF Mt Arfay whrrags a7 t ve Ut oh, 85477 
Le 244 It I 1 124, 


OL Uy oY td; 7 ea at 
Og Sper pueropen ve Ag poe Pies YP IVP "3 a he fobs Kf iti 
ay: 


2] ¥> 1, 

Up. rhea 2} Lye ra tap tit ‘ “np ep a ‘ 

+¥ PUL AION, Abc; Ish, = 

speyp ag IU om 
OLDS EG toy phn SA 


aol s 
I 10.8 af 70 rn 


> 






we “UIA 14 uly 





z mm pois yiaroy of 
C9 10 “po ct_gu a Mee Ney une pi yin grr10 sing 24d 
ata’ av $e OY the gg HV PO MEPTOE AVA SH MaM ap0ti y 04 Heel : fol ; 
Vines | Peer 5100 f mppased ICUs He Y Uns - SHYT: 
Fs I MS I SOIIAl -YOYF gars wena “py usay wod st am pric 
api yicetee eee anh ant sets win ayph bak 
MiaTise. 4 ae bls GES YAS OAT py hius oa Lf; glade 
6 | we vy Y pre lout 274060 oe Foy | 





aikkd TAT 34 Rati GO Hod Ws 








j of 
‘gues wy. dur vy WAGE dey: eons YT ane yp UBLF WHO QrL 


he "3 ns or , LE 
OH OF alia I UpKOW, ee if ws 9/7 UF Ops BH nod elas) 


avs p10 WIE. 
pry a : oe ruenrgy" ofan Foon > cram 
a 2» BI IAF YUPIZ. 





- 





Y1ZZ-QQiz an mae i O10] 











Me shad HSIN Y AUY Ox POS: BY wus hipsey « 
ee hie GA Lewy 94 | MA pt , 
ip iy? AYA VAST BYP OX ‘J Hos apna, fea 
i rae BT 






rip ) GHD ent piplope Og edef 37 ITV, Sify Fd | oF 4 





b a Gp OY sant ep BY Sg aspect 9S 009 ir th ada 
bs PIXE 04 WOW ae (Pg nrg: as 
| gbrsopsorgen oovt ofoufa CIP ‘34 ONPGY vet wD 
a mide haa Prexgip smog OU +fo rotten a Fi 4 ) Py 
GRU a y P44 OF gO 9 OM YY, Ab g BEY ib af ae 
. | W- grt f ghd 118 _ 
gyafect Pv quig OY4t+ OX yrigh 846 oy SWE E 


\ sy 7 OU fi Silt. OLY WOW N prrosupun pavuod ming I* gO 
J dooaniyt Sheds fe ee vel ye Se me: 


Ppvruczicn oF 3) ihe 





“of py aeey eas 21 oa: 


naan RY eet Sa SeapiFgeay Wy SUP IGF eo wy Phas povset hs 
‘ IY at COON (4.2) di ory OF $! WYO G2 guy ooo pe 
: Eis ‘profs, OUP He pi a pargry~ rug! POY 
“ree "ue to “fv JUuF FILGUAE Pruy orveg pHing Be 4G an 
i aula Gio PAP on EN 
fee ‘senna btirgs Priguen+- ; use 





pein Tih mr? es HOLY OWA v yee. "yeh y r0~ Ve sae =~ 
ae Sit. ae seg B £b104 5 EHP 1 PES 
cag aed Ooo Soe dif & nnn a's 


aoe CAbtuA 4 HO 
,. FP @} 
pf i : ey: i? pete ef vy) eo 
oe, 
eo FR ETE > 


Fass) #9 OPS ¥ 














16-1gL2 SANI'J—ZTIAGGIN ‘g0£ O110,J 


9th gee af 19, shay Ay} gots or4 ‘nag A Uf ded 7 yAuoy@, ho 4% 
wa ie ed JOA HY AF ONGUY aaa ed 94S rag 
> we I AS saan rat Ife 5 Sey fal poyn eye es b 
i . N | , L Ly, ay wey ne 
rae 


| >? prea by gsne | agag 4 ‘-p r++ fete: 5 


= 





EAS 7 Fae’ Vj el | Coe aes Agee oy, nae Hf ed a 
' = cab x, Or ane giaary 2 406, | nap 
a - : 
y S2.UIUS dd y/} 7 aud fo Pee prt —— ae mey gm Hetine 
Y tat t$ CH; 
vy ae, FIO O° P “RE: ult | s) pendupor By 141 aye 
gree pans iu furan gunn 9 01 ORO WG, 


“wig IO FE LIP? 


a - ~ 


t€-7z£z SANIJT—ZIAAIN ‘992 O11] 
“ abureuagg 
ott ti hia 3 1 Wi 7 fe a fis ahiyag 4 HH 
opis 4 BD SOW fn Ul fo 9 90 F OF FA SUYMIMEF fof 


ehuruury he- 
“aphp ud. ag Pi OUuM PO pees ff ie IY 2asou wie pha p 
op ng Ue Ae hug aaofog Uru faa weyp UO Pre urd 
PY APMID 2 pBrTy: sehog ep” Y hd hog ahur burl au mA 
yp rbpata FF hg prey rucrey Puen yaanys whip Aap 2 2 









a 
gyaudfs. 
3! VOM Ys 
BEM IY) AdY 


YS 3, | 
AS Gens | 


—arer de ot 





12-Szz1 SANI’J—AVGH ‘y9I O1104 


\ f “astmazes SII VY aa BUYF parenap propane 
Pgmton ynfasens MAHON Y OD asf gy eyog ais a | 
—_ - WOOT i, 00H > esp4x sit “f P ” eh | 
? i; é a 3 





» / o 50’ dF 
POM Fgtt 4 IY F — ey, aia he, yson ee 110 F enere 
bead Deuss0F SIQUOY, R41 guuom he a AIS 


we - ete 


iti ~~. 


S1-fozI SANIT] —HICUIN ‘as I outed 


PA  P PIL Sub py 1k%, SALLY 7H) wr x20 Nag 444 Ag 
“neve ae « oh g/ tgp I HOY, yh 1VUpf 4H Ns 27s Phy vy Bape yi 


#°S “ap py Br°0 ¥ Ted Uf ‘afar Noy +106 14 | mop a> > : os 


i’ 4 + 


aE aoi\y ; ey alge 7210" > 


/ [eo SNe of re 
1 ol peergetit 4 $v wr) off. fo ut 
A lh iny hush > 


. : s 
Been” Lie IPFS HO aves 









| oe 2501 0 SEMA go 14h 
| oF a paeny | _ fapH104 BA Ma 
wo gpg yareb haeget ony omnia PA eI 
: ~— -: aa pa — oa Wet Usp AES 912 sap Cs ; Merk, 
oir = 











7 = — “a F 


£492 OL1OT 












CL-oS€z SaNI'[—a Tad IN 





a] 
4 
| . | Wes wate 3 : v, c +} 5 
Oe sag IRE a ner a 
hpi © ay Se : ibe a ht a of . 


Jie. yb voy Us We} 
teeest ae 7 By likat g 


ot p94 Wd 
rirompe rs FO cs ° 


ee : ; a9, oe oruiyl 
* ~ ( hee? “pf I] hx t uly NS a oe 
° JS i! igh oe ‘pe an? / ee 
: Ate Gory 2 : 
| | 2 th pe oy ; pero o 
pers aphig est 37 eat nan ajinpy f #XF I 
ing 


ee ee Ce dn te A. 
ets ‘purr ye Zuafnr far | 


, +4 ae 2 rat yoo —— i 
: “quips Fit 
4 
mV “yg # Lum 





et 


4 
4 





Digitized by Google 





| 


¢ 9 





waht QUA 
ONE oe o ‘Danay enprre> i 


“ypuou gt’ were gpa 





vy | 
. aa “v1 Dy * 7 6 
leer 
a? 
( 
ass a ye Me _/ 
‘ 7 eos , 3 
’ : é - , 
CY & Sed << : _ vA 
’ , “ "Le “ ° e 
wr o- oe a. : @ oe A 
Pee ™ : : P Bs 
rs Sno Sn eee —” 





> ) » pee ~ 2 ebe* jest af", aioe + a “ f A ,™“ = ™, ‘ : | 
| Va 


5 } | ee 
. , oi : 
d +: 9 ~~ — 
< . —_ - 4 nice vs a 
WOT oP mt? 
Rr a” ( Z 
L * 





f ) a 
ye ee f yo fe Nr prs 7p > 


bie aN 


/ 7 


sae alpen! ee AP eee ae gy Jt 


# 


(007 OL 2 as cal ref. wes Gas ad f yi! Aas ie 


ie : : : é ° 
‘ ve bid ‘fpr? t- Jee 7% iat p- sal & one 


Do eee | re A etre sep eS oe eee Set eteee  eahe 


2 “ey Jos “gypmoar wee aay ee 


Wo afc td vy | es Ze 


aU 


SCRIBBLE AT THE HEAD AND FOOT OF FOLIO 2° 


19° 7679 


, 
4 


e Noa mer A 


yy 


Xx kia mit Ch ue ; 


a™ 


4 


ry waubrvo 


& 


SIGNATURES OF CLAVELL AND MARMION FROM THE, SUBSCRIPTION REGISTER 


(vL6 “104) 998 °C ‘NOSNITMVY ‘SW NOU ‘ANVN S,TIZAVIZ ONIAVEE Bd1IITY 


was y A 
eri 
sort gis =e 
wt, 9. gre OU TT 
? a, 
. Faz il zug YY a al . Sd, ee 
Ayes aad puta v Ma bay sd 
- Joy fe: wrag V woe’ Log “gs i Z, L 
; Fs " “es ~e 27 + 9 Angi’ ae 
co ee) Be a es a te a gt hee fy “of 22 
vay fice a7 od si ropyy sipities me ~ a 


Sine sal cnaeiials ” Pfis” dha? Day aaa ; py : 
a hcaakaiitia yf 7 fo 73 D ~»” ae -» >” BH: same 7 


— 
eee: 


wn 








—— - 
“tS 
: Awe 
= . 
ee — wy . 


eee 
———~+. — 
—m—m FB ee oo ee mee 


ee 


ed 
—SS———_— 


—- —— 


ih 


wie 
Wit 


li Pa Thiam . 
1 TTHIP HE 


! 


} 
{ 


_— 
ee 


7 
1 


i 


Liaienes 


vet 
Mi 


if 
i 


iii 


Ti 
it 
we 


‘o-- 


Nidhi mr : 
ii 


- oer i 


— ey eee ee 


TTT 
it TU 


if 
' 


| 
i 


_—-—- =— — 
-— —_ 


Ws ; 
. ‘ W/L, 
Uf ~ 
: . - A U, ’ 
. 4 \ a ‘ A Vg 
- ~\ VY hid y 
“ = e . f y - - _— 
a Ws - —_ : 
» = ” . / ee . 
se _ 
Af, i . 4 
~ 7 oa a cs 
“ss SS tO CME Mm 
. . . —— aa ~ — = mm — 
a ee - <a a Fs — 
Awe ~ — ° - a el - 
— NE 


| 2 Mat x maw’ nether Seave anothers blom 
Through et fu ICONS nov yet act fame 
Jit any tume here " but prove Wil | 


Loe to be Anowne Yow. hance my face a uitu'r 
tc RiMeghen Ex€t0: in 


il 





i 





CUNT OH 





| 


: 


| 


Camiter: 1 /Wwistan; An: 3628 


—_ 


PORTRAIT OF CLAVELL BY WILLIAM MARSHALL, FROM ‘A RECANTATION’ 


gue Sone BOLI: 3: 
[Of the first leaf only a fragment (of the upper part) remains, the extreme” — 
measurement of which ts 7& inches vertically and 64 horizontally. It contains 
nothing but scribble. Near the top ts the word actus tz a large round hand 
JSollowed by a smudged word, apparently Primal ] 7” smaller script, while below, 
also smudged, seems to be Thomus ffox To the right of this, near the edge of the 
fragment is again clearly Thomus: ffox and below this a symbol which might be 
vead {3 or p3 Below again are the letters Th surmounting a curtous circular 
monogram which may be intended to combine the letters ffox Lower still are five 
rows of figures: 10-8 -3-6-4|5-3-10-8-5|]8-10-5-8|7-8- 
5-10-1|6~5-7- 3-10] 
FOL. 1° 
[On the verso of the fragmentary leaf ts more scribble. Near the top appears what 
may be the number 12, but may be only an unmeaning sign. Lower, on the edge of the 
tear,are the letters u)mand below it apparently a detached minim, to the right of which 
zsfom followed by a symbol which may be & while below again ts t)he man is blest] 
FOL. 2? 
[Zhe second leaf ts substantially intact. Near the top are the lines, written in 
a hand which apparently occurs nowhere else in the manuscript (note that at the 
beginning of the second line the f of If ts doubtful and rather detached from the I, 
while at the end of the fourth appears what is probably an unfinished a) :] 
Oh would I were in Inglande (where) 
If Such a place as this, I should finde there, 
I would from thence to Spayne, 
where as I would, soe long 
As breath did last, remaine, 
Before I would see, dublin 
once a gaine! 
[Close below these lines a rule ts drawn, and below again is written in a different 
ink and perhaps a different hand (the me might equally be read mr):] 
p me Tho: Fox 
[At the foot of the page, reversed, ts more scribble. At the top ( foot) ts what looks 
like the date i633 but the last two figures are doubtful, Below this is Iohn: 
Cl(a.e)ll (three letters probably being lost, though traces of the first and last 
vemain), below again apparently Pa... followed by various scrawls, apparently 
ornamental I's, and below again 1 Clauelt (the I being of a similarly ornamental 
design).| 
[Fou. 2° is blank.] 
A 


Pegs ca - The Prologue - / FOL. 3* 


Ould Sarum's Playne, Gads, Sutors hill 
Our Poett rang’d, that course prou'd ill; 
Better vesolu'd, hee makes accompt 

To sollace, on Parnassus Mount,: 

But in your Censures, danger lyes, 

Which ave, as then were, Hue, & cryes, 
And yett the Plott, & language, all, 

Hee his owne proper Coyne, may call, 

Has robbd noe Authors, in him, thefte 10 
Vupardonable, that Trade lefte, 

Hee's honest growne, his Muses flight 
(Newe fledg’d) ts meane, the Persons light, 
Yett Commicall, but you whose eare, 

Sucks in dislike, unlesse ttt heare 

The Acts of Princes, wrought with words, 
Whose Sence (scarce found) meerely affords 
Rellish to your choyce taste, for you, 

Hee has a wayeinge Scene, or two,: 

Hee thinks to please, 1s not dismaide, 20 
But with an expectation, statde, 

As you shall rellish, or distast, 

Ht’ as but beguan, or writt his last ; 


At the foot of the page in the inner margin stands what appears to be the numeral #47 
though only the last stroke has a dot. 


2 


Che Persons 


S', Wittworth 





Makewell. 
Vudermyne 
Miniona 
\Modestina 
Sly 
Mountayne 
Brainsicke 


fewtricks 
Clutch 
Shackle 
Hodge 
Birdlyme 
Brayde 
Querpo 

A Mayde 
A Maide 


A younge gent of qualitie_|Richard Sharpe & 
Prologue & Epilogue 





A Doe: of Phisicke Robert Benfield 
A wealthy Cittizsen John Lowen 
his Daughter John Thompson 
his Orphant Will: Trigge 

his Servant John Honyman 
A Goldsmith Curtoys Grivell 
A deboyst young gent? ___)\Tho: Pollard 

& a Prisoner 

his Boye Allex: Goffe 

his Keeper Anthony Smith 
his other Keeper Nich: Vnderhill 
A countrey fellowe John Shanke 

A Scrivener___________|\Brain: disguis’'d 
A Haberd: of small ware \Shac: disguis'd 
A decayde gent? Clut: disguts'd 
Ser: to Miniona______|John: Shanks Boy 


Ser: to Modestina—_____|Mute &c’. 


:3. Creditors 

2. Comtssioners 

1. Sollicitor 
Servants 
and Mutes 


1 Persons] first s altered. 
3 


FOL. 8> 
(AnD) Actours 


Vuder: 


Sly. 


Vuder: 


Sly. 
Vuder: 
Sly. 


Vuder: 


Actus primi Scena prima,./ 
Enter Vndermyne, & Sly, (halfe druncke) 


And are the Prison gates, at all tymes, gapeinge ? 
Had you, soe early entrance ? ? 
Yes, and was 
Directed, to a private roome, beneath 
The Chappell where they pray, I then conceiu’d 
It might be, as S'‘. ffaithes Church, vnder Paules, 
Thought to haue tane him, at some deepe devotion, 10 
And soe I did, for wt* both knees o’the ground, 
w' hands vpp lifted, Countenance erected, 
I found him—Drinkeinge healthes to yo". confusion, 
ffor thats their Seller St., 
A Prison’s like, a Globe Astronomicall, 
Where are, both fixt, & wanderinge, Creatures, 
Within the Compasse, of one Circumference, 
The seaven deadly sinnes, in stead of planetts, 
Are alwaies moveinge, still p'dominant, 
Tis strange, such heapes of oathes, & drunckenesse 30 
Perpetuall, w™ the rest bucksome synnes, 
That swell there in their iollytie (vnrestrain’d) 
Should not disioynct the massie iron frames, 
And all flye off in shivers—well proceed. 
That health to your Confusion, 
You concluded ? 
I was infore’d, and yett I had my choyce, 
Or downe my belly, or my bosome S*., 
Has made, & keepes such seremonious forme, 
In drinckeinge druncke, 30 
That thou art turn’d his Pupill ? 
4 


SY: 


Vuder: 
Sly. 
Vuder: 


S'., he doth nothinge but singe, & drincke, & drinck & singe, 
And singe & drinck, that you would thinke him Lunatick, 

I would hee were, 

(There leads an vnknowne reach) 

His ffather, bastarded I doe belieue 

By some of Nesto™. Tribe, may Grandsire bee 

To those that haue the weightiest heape of yeares, 

Has more diseases then an outworne Stallian, 

The Appoplex, Strangulian, Tisicke, Catarr, 

Gowte, Palsey, ague, Pox, (noe more least I 


40 


1 Sodderd] first d interlined (it is placed above the o and a caret is added below the 


deleted /). 


11 Anees}| n altered from e 18 planetts| e altered from ¢ 


5 


Sly. 
Vuder: 


Sly. 
few. 


Vander. 


Bee blasted) yett hee lives, as if those roughe Fou. 4° 
And crabbed Harbingers, of greedie Death, 
Stood strayninge coursie, w® should bayle y°. soule 
ffrom that soe noysome comon Goale o’ the fleshe, 
This Brainsicke is his Heire legitimate, 
Or I’ad not trusted him, were hee distracted 
Those goodly ffarmes, those large Possessions, 
Which this Bedridden knight, cannott w* hould, 
Aboue one yeare at most, in him were begg’d, 50 
Idijotts & Lunaticks are in the Kings free guifte ; 

) all your owne, proceed, at best as hee is 

) avowche, hee’s halfe one, halfe t’other, 

\hou art not druncke? 
T)roth S‘. I thinke 
The Devill, if hee kept him Companie, 
Might quench the flames, he alwaies has about him, . 
If hee forbeare Tobaccoe, and I wonder 
It setts not him on fire, Hee’s as hott 
With sacke, as seethinge Aqua vite ; 60 
Dutch Dogge ; 
Hast thou discou’ed, in thy pollitique Cupp 
Ought, that advantage brings? 
Hee saies S'.— 
What? 
Or that hee cannott, or hee will not paye,? 
It’s lost, if power be absent, but if will 
There leads another course ; what Skipiack’s this,? 
Scena Secunda. 
Enter ffewtricks. 40 
This is younge Brainsicks proper Squire S‘., 
I am his Ingle S‘,, my name is ffewtricks, 
I’me to him, as the Tassell to your pouche, 
His small dependant S', £ccoe to’s call, 
fre to’s pipe, his whistle for more liquor 
Agilitie to’s ease, sole Pimpe in briefe 
To his desires, sawce to his meate, 
You are a sawcie Boye indeed, and hee 
6 


Has fitt ymployment for you, 

I am all day, as busie as a Tumbler 

In a Cony-warren, I am nowe sent 

To recomend him t’ye, and to present 

Your Masters begginge Oratorie, 

Sirrah,? th’art peremptorie, wer't thou not 
Vnder protection of thy Masters Roofe? 

This is some Captaines spawne, or rather some 
Colonells Epztomye in Decimo Sexto, 

Verie pithie, 

My Master S“., 

Has learnt a Language more concise then Hebrewe 


53 Ace's] ce altered. 


7 


(Letter 


80 


Checks his 


Blade. 


go 


Vader: 


Vnder: 


few: 


Vander: 


ew: 


Vuder: 


ew: 
SY. 


Vander: 


A verie daintie, and a thriftie waye, 

Heele tell you o’re, the Historie, of y*. world, 
Vseinge, noe more words, then were psons sau’d, 
Att the worlds Deludge, 

It’s assoone answer’d Boye, not a Doyte, 

Thinks hee, Ile feed, a lost mans, ravenous wants ? 
Whoe nere, kept touch, in his abilities ? 

I will not barely saie you may indeare him, 
That were too shorte, but thus you may reviue, 
His fainetinge spiritts, & sicke thoughts, y'. swime 
Weakely on boysterous drincke, soe kept a lofte, 
Least they, cleave to the firme, and steadie seate, 
Of true conceite, and apprehencon, 

Soe were hee lost, & in him, your iust Debt, 

Ere his ould Sire expires, w“ feebly stands 
Twixt him, and his pformance, should he cavell, 
Howe safely, iustly, bouldly, might you vrge, 
You leant (out of yo". Christian bountie) dole 

To feed, & Cloath him, in the needie Goale, 
Suppose the Lawe corrupted, Conscience 

Will iudge the vttmost penny, youle exact 

To be repaid, on such deepe Tyes, as this, 


Thou pleadest well boy, but softe, five pound’s a sume 


Likely to bribe a Iudges Clarke, 
Alas S'. hee is not bayleable,? 


Thy teares & language haue p'vailed,? There Boye, 
Cleare vpp my Clowdie lookes,? this Day breakes faire, 


Thankes to my Rethorique, oh pretious braine, 
This money's wise S', it knowes whether it must, 


Sacke, whore, Tobaccoe, & this day’s habeas Corpus, 


My Master wilbe w® you nowe himselfe, 

[It] Is it weight S'? 

Ile make it weight, give mee’t, 

It shall passe S'! 

Soe Cracke. 

Whoe has beene Iavishe to a thankeles nature 

ffor his deare ends, must not take vpp too soone, 
8 


FOL. 5* 


120 
(Extturus 


(exit ffew. 


Sly. 


Vader: 


Sly. 


122 Js] J presumably altered from ¢ t¢] interlined with caret. 


Did you call [in the Rowe] as you came [home] 

On Mountaine my Gouldsmith ? 

I did Sir, Hee’s newe risen (for the daye is early) 
Hee was primeinge himselfe, distributinge at once 
His Comaunds by pcell, to his seu’all servants, whoe 
Received most from his eye & posture, his answere 
To mee (all theis beinge finish’d in one turne of 

The bodie) was likewise meere Accén, w™ intymated 
Hee would bee w’ye imediately ; 

Attend him heere, Ile in, & waite his comeinge,. 
Something’s in the winde, that this fferrett 
Mountaine, is soe greedily expected, 

Whoe’s heere,? Brainsick Deboyst ? w‘* a moveable 
Goale, his Keepers, Ile in, & tell my Master, that 
Wee may not bee w'in ; 


parenthesis doubtful, it may only be the tail of the y 


9 


130 


(Exit Vuder. 


140 


(ext 


130 early)] 


B 


Scena tettia FOL, 5° 
Enter Brainstch, fewtricks, Clutch, Shackell, & att t'hother doare 
Mountaynehastily &c. Brainsick meetes him w**. both hands at his breast &c./ 
Brain: And doe I walke gods earth agen? 
few:  IS*, but there are Devills att yo’. elboe, 
Brain: Swigg? 
Mount: Were not this fellowe alreadie vndone, nay lost, 
Heere were as good battery towards it, as I could wishe— 150 
—The humblest of yo’. Creepers, noble Squire, 
Brain: Iken the man, and the spruce knave is wittie, 
)Mount. Noe S', alas I am simple, your belieueinge Goldsmith, 
Y)are in my Creed, by which Ile nere be saved ;, 
Ybelieue thee ; Hic vir, est Nebulo, et Carnifex profecto, 
yweete blossome of a hopefull fruite, Conster mee that, 
)fitt fruite, for the fatall Tree, I shall, 





) Hic vir, this man. 
\Mount: (Thats I) 
few: Est, is, Nebulo, my Neighbour, et, and, Carnifez, 160 


A carefull fellowe, Profecto, for his proftt, 
Mount: Thats right, thankes prettie Crawefishe, 
Brain: Mountaine,? 
Mount S'‘,? 
Brain: Shall I newe Christen thee,? 
Clutch. Nothinge but need, for to my knowledge 
The fellowe is a perfect Iewe, 
Brain: Mountaine is too loftie, Molehill were too lowe, 
The knavishe mediocritie, would suite well, 
The lesser Bancks, or, the little Mountebancke ; 170 
Mount: Troth S' I comend your true iest, 
It speakes my pson and Condicén right, 
ffew: But S*". if I may make bould,? 
Mount: Bee bould, my Pregnant youth, 
ew: Mee thinks, 
This habite for a London Cittizen 
Is most improper, 
Mount: Most proper, my proper Squire 
I am a Cittizen of the [wild] wide world, 
10 


Clutch. 
Mount. 


I trade, wt many Nations & all sorts of men, 
Would I confine my selfe, w* in our walls, 

I could skipp, from Merchant, to Merchant, 
As the Squerrell from Nutt, to Nutt, 

And cracke them all as fast ; 

Blessinge on thee, 

When I am in my formalities, my Cittie Livery, 
I conceive, the ould iest was meant mee, 
Though it be Gowne, & hood, mee thinkes 

I haue, a Cloake for my knavery, 

And then I am as grave, as the wisest,— 
And, as arrant a knave as the best; 


154 The first letter is damaged, but no speaker’s name is lost. 


are lost: probably 155 Brain: 156 Mount: 157 few: 


Il 


180 


190 
he twiches 
him round. 


155-7 Speakers’ names 


179 wide] interlined with caret. 


Mount: 


Brain: 


Mount: 


ew: 


Mount: 


Boath 
Mount 
Shack: 


Mount: 


S‘ will you bestowe this Toye on mee? 
ffor what vse I prethee? 
I would sett him, in an Aldermans Signett, 
In stead, of a Toade stone, 
I will lye in the Lee, for a nicke, to this affront, 
Are theis your Goalers S'? 
Wee are his Keepers ? 
Keepers,? — Rogues. 
Keepe that to your selfe S’,! 
Some Cittizens arrest you such, as bate 
Theire Libertie, by which they sharke, to feed, 
Haue not a friend that pitties, nor one penny 
To come of all their fortune, yett are such 
Pent vpp, the scurfe & burden of the Goale 
Vntill they rott, poore fruiteles envie, I 
Trust farr more desperately then any man 
Nowe when it proves soe, I doe cease them, and 
Comitt them too,-my gentle mercye Slaves 
Vnto the new Plantacéns, there the Rogues 
Sweate, & stinke mee out, a newe Prentishipp, 
Would I were there too, but that ther’s new 
A Taverne in the whole Countrey, water 
And Barmoodos Tobaccoe, is such dyett, 
Why hence it comes then, that the Heathens are 
Soe pestered with your broaken Cittizens, 
Right, I haue a Legion there, and I intend 
Shortly to visitt them., 
Yes, I pray doe, and byde by’t there a little, 
The Heathen people, may better yo". CondicGns ; 
Walke off victorious ffewtricks, letts to y®. Taverne, 
That my humour may rise a little, or the P/ay’s mar’d, 
I am a Cupp of sacke too lowe, 
Blessinge on the Cracke, Of that my Boyes had 
Such quaveringe witts, y'. I might cheate in Consorte; 
Scena quatta./ 

Enter Vndermyne./ 

And is the fumeinge fogg of liquo's, togeather with the 
12 


hee twiches, FOt. 6° 
him round 


210 


Exeunt 
manet Mount 


Mount: 


Vader: 


Mount. 
Vnder. 


mood 


ffurnace that containes them, remou’d, and vanish’d ? 
Has quitt your howse, hee’s gone, all’s cleare, 
Why then, 

Welcome nimble braine, welcome Vagary, 
Welcome into my hugg, my spritely Ladd, 

S', I attend accordinge to your somons, 

I alwaies found thee, of a thankefull nature, 

I need not, blazon then, to thy rememberance, 
Those deare engagements, secrett, friendly ones, 

I haue oblig’d thee by, yett thence I charme thee, 
To bee still constant, it’s thy wonted care, 

Of mee, & myne affaires, that I desire 


M altered from f 


13 


230 


240 


198 In the right margin are some very indistinct letters in another hand, perhaps wood or 
200 On the right another hand has scribbled the figures 123456789 


217 Mount.] 


Mount: 


Vader: 


Mount: 


Should be the badge of thine acknowledgement, 
It’s all I looke for. 
Doe not my faith, and loyaltie to you, 
The Iniury, to doubt them, but comaund 
Whats’ere’s, w‘*in the lymitts of my power, 
And see, if I will shrinke, in the pformance, 
I chose thee, from a true bread race of knaves; [thy wh] 
Thy ffather knewe the Pillory, Records 
Att Newgate haue him registred ; thy Brothers 
[thy whole stock] Did not degenerate: and thou thy selfe 
Wert apt to runne [lik] [that] that hazard, but I tooke 
Tyhee to my choicest Care, inabl’d thee 
A)bove those pedlinge Casualties, advanc’d 
T)hy rarest subteltyes, with stocke, & meanes, 
(Togeather with my Countenance) to acte 
Bould Villanyes, & cleane savoury Cheates, 
Such as yeild gaine & doe outstripp the Lawe, 
Soe canst thou tread, the brincke of eu’y Statute, 
And such the hony profitt; scape the stinge, 
Applyinge mee, vnto your graue advise, 
A Casuall Mart[ Jesman, I inabl’d thee, 
With many a brayded parcell, of all sortes, 
Such as went downe glibbe, w" the liquorishe Heire, 
To quench his youthly thirst, and slake the heate, 
Of his vnbridled Raines; I ’aue sent thee out 
To races, with thy Zobye, shodd with gold 
(A badge of thy profession) made thee briske 
Whilst thou hadst subtelty, to interweave 
Amongst the younger frye; of Heire, & Novice 
Such as were apt to be wrought in,—The fagg 
Of all my Cittie Credito's, I ceas’d, 
And gaue thee, to be shipp’d away, thy slaves 
Vnto the newe Plantac6ns, thou art growne, 
An eminent Marchaunt, 
Yett but your ffactor S',? and as I manage 
By your comaund, in my owne name, this strange, 
And yett vnheard of subtle way, of tradeinge, 
14 


FOL. 6° 


250 


260 


270 


Vader: 


Wee share a mutuall benifitt, you skape 

The scandall, I reputed am, of some 

Sufficiencie, which is to mee good gaynes, 280 
As I apply it, sometimes you are pleas d, 

That I goe w’ye, on this, or that, faire Bye, 

And thus, by honest Inchmeale, I may gett 

Somethinge in tyme, w may make good th’opinion, 

Of such as thinke mee wealthy, without flawe, 

Or blemishe, to the faith, which you repose 

In mee, w meerely to your selfe, am iust, 

Was, and will ever bee, 

I haue advanc’'d thee, 

A fitt Coptener, with thy eminent Neighbour(s], 290 


_ , 241 the] interlined with caret. 247 thy] both here and in 250 (interlined) the y has an 
initial curl that resembles an e 250 fhy whole stock] interlined. 251 4k] interlined 
with caret, to replace ¢hat deleted, and itself deleted. that (second)] interlined with caret, 
by a second corrector, who is probably the original scribe, to replace /24 deleted and restore 


the original reading. 259 such] sic, read suck 261 Martesman| ¢ inserted before 
the deleted letter. 
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Mount: 


Vader: 


Mount: 


Vander: 


Mount: 


Whoe scornes to hoofe it, like [a] A Cittizen, 


FOL. 7? 


But rides vppon his foote Cloth, vents [his Iewells] his iuells [their toyes]| 


with volubilitie of Tongue, and state; 
Lett him be sure, to lye, att a safe, warde, 
Or nowe the small partic6n’s downe, w™ yeilds 
An ample pittfall, thou’'lt not only rifle 
Such as the glory of it intraps, but nime 
Out of the generall stocke, I prethee saie 
Hopes hee to gaine, or profitt, or repute 
By beinge thy Partner,? or haue some fowle rubbs 
Made his paced Nagg to stumble,? 
Whatsoere, 
Our seu’all aymes are, I am safely yours, 
I doe belieue thee, troth lawe nowe I doe, 
Theeues haue betweene themselues, a truth, 
And faith, which they keepe firme, by which 
They doe subsist, I am to acte a parte 
Of pretious knavery, an honest man 
Will not be brought t’assist, a slender braine 
Cannott supporte the burden, bate but theis, 
And thou art all, that can be thought, or wisht, 
Then fittest for my purpose ; somon streight, 
All thyne indeavours, nimble Confidence, 
Thy fancye, witt, discretion, subtelty, 
Of this rare sconce, the strength impregnable, 
Which (as the english Souldiers fight the world ore) 
Is every where disperst, on severall accdns, 
Haue truce w" all affaires, thou shalt not cheate 
But in my cause to day ; 
I shall bee idle, 
And gett the scurvey, not one snapp byt’h waye! 
If as a faire Pavrenthesis it comes! 
I hardly shall forbeare ; 
What I resolue, 
Will not lett fall a minute, if intended 
Accordinge to its weight, 
Bee’t what it will, 
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300 


310 


Brain: 


Vander: 
Brain: 


Clutch: 


Though to the hazard of my life, & fortunes, 
Tle doe’t, with greedie constancie, 
Scena quinta 330 

Enter Brainsick, ffewtricks, Clutch, & Shackle.] 
Spie, spie, Nowe the Devill make vpp 
A Bevie, of blacke sould Gipsies, he sings and 
Letts vpp, and shunne the roareinge of this Sackbutt, | daunces to his 
Oh, oh, oh, O, The merry old Pocke one time,-grum- | owne tune & 


Hem, hem, hem, wee are sound enough w"in the whilst— 
ffor matter of the bulke, but in the bone Ile leaue it, | Exeunt Vnder: 
Where are the Devills Iorneymen become ? & Mount: 
Discended, with their Bill of parcells ? 

They haue my prayers S’., for were it not 340 


291-2 One hand made the alterations and another restored the original readings. The 
restorer was probably the original scribe, as in 251. The first deleted a and interlined (with a 
caret before az) two letters (perhaps vs): the second obliterated these by superposing 4 (and 
added a caret after a). The first deleted the final s’s of sides and vents and the second added 
s’s (of a different form) over the deletions. The first deleted Acs Jewells and added their toyes 
after it, while the second deleted this and interlined Azs zue//s with a caret below Jewedls 
321 gett) g altered. 335 -grum-] added, probably in another hand. 
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ffor money Leanders, wee poore Goalers, might Fou, 7" 
Doe mutuall execuc6n, on each other, 
Brain: But Clutch suppose, the Sergeant should be ty’d 
To his pide Coate, & not to seise without it 
Accordinge to the antient Custome,? 
Clutch. It would advantage vs, 
ffor then a becken, were a faire arrest, 
ffew: But a prospectiue glasse, were a braue Engine, 
To discover them in their colours, att distance, 
Brain: What saiest thou to a lastinge Parliament, 350 
Suppose the stubborne Comons should become 
more plyable ? 
\lutch. That were enough to vndoe all the Kingdome, 
») ffor then, debtors would walke at randum, 
») With a Keeper in their pocketts, 
‘ain: What thinkest thou of keepeinge w‘*in Compasse, ? 
») Turninge honest, & payinge a mans debts, ? 
Clutch I hope every man that’s well bread, wilbe 
Mannerly, and lett his betters begin first., 
Brain: Thy Problemes are most pregnant, Thou shalt 360 
Not eate to day, least thou growe dull. 
Clutch. Good Squire, I shalbe lowsie, 
Brain: Ile feast thee with a meale of sacke my Rogue, 
But see th’art lowsie, else, in the strict poynte 
Of Lawe, howe canst thou be the Emblem of 
The Goale? & badge of my Imprisonment ? 
Clutch. S*., you’le forgett, whilest you are sober, 
To write, to the good old Gentleman, your ffather 
Brain: The good old Gentleman,? noe, Ile salute him thus,— 
Sather — of my Iniquities, & Pock. 370 


Thou Magazine, of yeares, and aches, Lett the latter— 
confound the first, And speedily, least I growe madd 
by delay, & dye, through the vehemencie of distracc6n, 
Then shall my revengfull spiritt walke, and hale 
Thy gowtie Carcasse, to thy Iawefalne Grave, 
Which hath too, too, longe, gaped, for thine expected, comeing, 
Never till then will I rest., 
18 


Clutch. 


few: 


Clutch. 


Oh Heavens, heer’s enough to make 

Vs Infidells, tremble, & turne Christians, 

S' you’le cansell all your Birthright, 

ffarre otherwise 

Your ffather when hee reads this Letter S‘., 
Must past all healpe, dye sodainely, w'® griefe, 
Tis a most pollitique, and safe way, wout 
Danger, or scandall, their’s religion in't, 

Youle free, yo" aged Sire, of all his payne, 

The wise Sardinians, sacrifice to rest, 

Their Parents, when growne ould, w* iolly noyse, 
And musicall alacritie ; 

But graunt your killinge plott should faile ? 

And the ould man, haue memory, strength, & time 
To pawse on't? 


350 satest] ¢ touched up or possibly deleted. 
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380 


39° 


Brain: 


few: 


Brain: 


ew: 


Brain: 


few: 


Brain: 


few: 


I, I, Howe then ffewtricks ? 

The better S’., 

T’will highten his dull spiritts, and then hee, 
Somons his wakefull servants (all yo". Creatures 
By right of your succession) makes his will [ ] And— 
Disinherites mee? 

Right, and the better still, 

Howe diminatiue Pollacie ? 

It beinge done in choller, rage, & passion, 
Distracted with his smart, starke madd, w" griefe, 
Hee dead, pleade you his Lunacie, The will 

Is void in Lawe, and thus you may secure 

Your tickle fortune, as the case stands yett, 

O prettie, little, wittie, many doeinge ffewtricks, 
My ffather dead, Ile match, and propagate, 

But thou shalt bee, my most essentiall sporte, 

Ile feed thee highe, That thou at ease, maist raise, 
Thy Genius, to disporte the freer, 

I haue 

My choycest howers, yett tane vpp, w™ thought, 
Howe wee may eate a little, drinke our fill, 

(A sadd imployment til’t bee ore) that Care 

Do’s make, most Poetts of theis tymes, soe dull, 
And write such Meagar, and leane, shotten Scenes, 
Mens braines, are nowe, as rich as ever, but, [they] 


They Are mislead, by villanous hunger, and, [sadd thirst] 
Sadd thirst When their faire plannett raignes at fullest, [It ebbs] 
It ebbs Eight howers, and it flowes scarce fowre, 


Brain: 


Brain: 


Shack: 


Brain: 


Shack: 


Brain: 


Th’ast Hints, like myne, fittinge, my various humour, 
Wee'le finde an vnknowne sollace, t’wixt vs two, 
Coyninge newe pleasures, which gray time before, 
Was ever ignorant of, Singe. 


What's pleasure, but a meere concette ? 
Ticklinge the Sences, voide of weight, 
It touches only, and awaye, 
Nor doe wee feele tt euery daye, 
Ells surely fwoulde, as tedious bee, 
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FOL. 8* 


410 


420 


Shack: As those good things, wee lastinge see, ; 430 
Scena Sexta et Vitima 
Whilest the Song's singinge 
Enter Vnder: & Mount: 
VYnder: Oh, heavens, Billingsgate affordes softe whispers, 
Compar’d with this, diversitie of Noyse, 
Brain: Those agen; 
Brain: Ells pleasure would as tedious bee, 
Shack: As those good things, wee lastinge see, 


Brain: Consider on’t, and rest you merry S"., exit in hast, 
Clutch. Oh S* excuse mee, his Keepers 
Vnder: Once againe w’are quitt, nowe to the busines, JSollow and 
Thou knowest my Orphant Modestina’s porc6n, ffewtricks 
wt whome, & wherew" all, I was intrusted, 443 
397 Two letters were deleted and the last word added later. 417-20 The alterations 
were made at the time of writing. 418 They] T altered. 
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Mount: 
Vander. 


By her dead Parents, rais’d mee in the world, FOL. 8° 

The vse on'’t, has inrich’d mee since, ther’s one 

Would att once ravishe, this large Dower, & her, 

ffrom mee, that would not pte with them, as yett, 

But most vnwillingly—S” Wittworth ts the man, 

—S* Wittworth is the man of men, free from 

The fleetinge staine of prodigalitie, 450 

A Patterne— 

Oh forbeare, fierce loue, & hate, 

Haue a sore Combate, in my fantasie, 

I loue his worth, witt, fortunes, government, 

ffor theis, I hate him too, through Iealousie, 

Doubtinge my peereles Orphant Modestina, 

To whome hee’s all devoted, (Sans my Plotts) 

Should to those braue Assaultants yeild, & hee 

Rifle, as his, what yett, is myne estate ; 

You may pretend dislikes, 460 

What is it possible, I can pretend ? 

Hee’s nobly borne, well bread, of comely p'sence, 

Of fairer Carriage, yett a sweeter nature, 

Of ample fortunes, which are husbanded, 

With as much staidnes, and frugalitie, 

As though experience were his slaue, not Tuto’, 

Awayteinge with gray haires, on his greene Youth, 

And did not his loue passions, when they meete 

The dayly rubbs I cast, force vpp his sences 

In to the Confines of Distraction, 470° 

Hee were, the mirrour of our age, for temper, 

You speake him full., 

Nature, I pay her thanks, hath leant my fortunes, 

And aymes vnlimited, for her advantage, 

A daughter, my deservinge, and sole Heire, 

The beautifull, and sprightly Minzona, 

ffitt to yeild Lords, vnto this Milkesopp age, 

With the ould Shumetoomes fraught, vigor, & spiritt, 

Ambition, soe becomeinge, hath plac’d her, 

On a Designe, of higher courtly Tytles 480 
22 


Mount: 
Vander: 


Mount: 


Ells gladly I, if soe his ffancie Ledd him, 
Would sacrifice, to Wittworth's, high deservings, 
My daughter, and for dower, my large estate, 
But Mountaine ’t will not bee., 

Hee lookes not there, with a iuditious eye, 

The pollitique, and learned, doctor Makewell, 
The graue Phisitian, my next Neighbour heere, 
Who’s neere ally’d to this S' Wittworth, hee 
Pox of his dilligence, didd first preferre, 

His Kinsman as a Suitor, and pursues it, 

With strict assistance, 

What ? The reverend man., 

Whoe lodges him, & doates vppon his person,? 
Whoe powers him full, into such spungie eares, 
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490 


Vuder: 


Mount: 
Vnder: 


Mount. 


Vuder: 


As covett, to sucke those, lowde Eccoes vpp [?] 
Vntill they surfeite,? and [thence] thence, rest astonish’d 
With wonderous amazement, & soe wrought, 
Ioyne in th’idolatry to his rare partes ? 
The same—But Ile prevent, I intend to take, 
The ould, sure, Cittieswaye, Ile breake, 
Breake S‘? 
I Mountaine breake, and thou shalt seize on all, 
By a Iudgement without clause, w™ Ile acknowledg, 
Then lett them mingle, Ile compound att ease 
With Wittworth, whoe loues meerely her, & weigh’s not, 
Noe nor the porc6n needs, T’is not vnknowne 
Vnto thy secresie, what massie sumes 
I lately haue ingros'd, All shall abate, 
And thus, Ile make a fortune, for my Girle, 
Shall raise her vpp, as high, as are her thoughts, 
ffor Mountayne nowe, men new? weigh the gettinge, 
But the gould they gett, 
Ere you proceed S*,, 
Wee'le gleane the Cittie Chamber, Cull the Cashe 
Which secretly is hoorded vpp in Bancke, 
ffrom all the money Masters, & their ffriends, 
And they, w eager forwardnes shall bring’t, 
A glorious offeringe, vnto the shrine 
Of yo" occations, and there prostrate it, 
Vnto yo' wish’d acceptance, wherewall, 
Togeather with the Coyne you haue readie purst, 
Buy you some stately Mannor, lett mee bee 
Ioynct Purchaser vppon the deed, (The w® 
Shall not be knowne) possesse, inioye, dislike, 
The ayre or scittuation, sell againe, 
And in the next Conveyance, leaue mee out, 
Soe when your money’s tould, The Purchaser 
(By virtue of my right w“ laye conceal’d) 
Ile cast out headlonge, and will iustly share, 
To you the profitt-———————_Or S”. thus— 
Nay pawse. 
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FOL, 9* 


§00 


§30 


Tyme will not theis pmitt, wee must to day, 

I doubt mee on to Accén, Yett I ’applaud, 

Thy witt, thou do’st pronounce mee fortunate, 

ffor whilest wee trade, wee’le compt, all, lawfull prize, 
Wee gett by piur'd trecherie, or smooth lyes, 


Mount: That man, whoe has, the readiest way, to cheate,— 
Winns all the glorye, wealth, esteeme, growes greate, 


Exeunt, arme in arme imbraceinge. 


Finis Actus primt./ 540 


496 thence] The scribe originally wrote ¢4as and interlined e¢ (with caret after the 4) 
altered s to ¢ and added e at the end; he then deleted the word and interlined ¢hence (with 
caret after and) writing the ¢ over the already interlined e 
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Moa: 
Minio: 


Moa: 
Minio: 


Mod: 
Minio: 


Maide. 


Minio: 


M. aide 
Minto: 


Maide. 


Moa: 





Actus secundt Scena prima Fou. 9° 
Enter Modestina, Miniona, and her maide., 


You are full of yo". dislikes, 

I tell thee Modestina, for a Husband 

(Cranke Mushrum) Thus I spurne him ; 

S'. Newman is a sweete younge gentleman, 

ffoh, on thy folly, and thy grosser sences, 

My Nostrill has his birth, vnpurified, 

Borne, of Mechanicks, what’s his prettines ? 
His forct quainte quallities, vnnaturall, 550 
Not from discent, what are his Countrey farmes ? 

His Cittie Leases,? but the Asse his trappings? 

Give mee an honourable Gentleman, 

Whose awe shall force, from such like, prancked puppitts, 

Obedience, and a Crouch beneath my foote, 

Ravish’d w" ioye, butt att a nodd retorn’d, 

Accomptinge it, wrought from mee, by the powers 

Celestiall ; That I might grace their Creatures ; 

The briske blyth Barron is the man I see, 

The newe fledge Cockoe, thou art borne to vex mee, 560 
Hee’s of our Cittie breed (madd Girle) he bought, 
His rawe greene honour, w* the overplus 

of what his ffather lefte, of purchasinge, 

Gott in his Shoppe, by’s what dee lacke, & fawninge, 
Give mee an ancient & a spotles honour, 

(That’s scarce ware Madame Ile assure you) 

If hee be poore [the stenckard] my ffather Vndermyne, 

shall furnishe him w" Coyne enough to keepe 

An open howse, like to his Ancestors, 

(Truly the best of them need such healpes in this beggerly age) 570 
Ile then take place, by iust preheminence 

Before our Cittie Younglings, whoe are strutted 

(By reason of their portions) vpp to Tytles 

of honour too, and yett beneath my thoughts, 

They looke with all their [Gayetie] Bravery, & title on them, 

Like a dogge in a doublett, & iust soe well they become it, 

I wishe you yo’. desires, & to my selfe——-[myne owne], 
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Myne owne 

Minio Thaue thee att a haire y’faith, 
Younge Wittworth, is the prettie fellowe, borne 
Vnto good Countrey meanes, Hee’s knighted, 580 
Soe was his ffather, Laboringe Iustices, 
Were all his Auncestors, none honourable, 
Thou maist be, a She Cesar, in the Countrie, — 
Amongst the Rusticks, They will call the Madame, 
And weare out thy pau’d hall w® hobnayl’d scrapes, 
Thou must endure their sweate, and nastie feete, 
They will present thee every Newyeares tyde, 
With Pullen, Henn, and Capon, thou art tyed then 
To eate amongst them, but to heare the Chatt 


549 what's] 2 inserted later. 550 guallities,| possibly a ? has been added. 554 heed 
w altered fromirz (force) e altered, apparently from c 561-4 Marked for omission an 
crossed off. 567 my father) interlined with caret. 575 Bravery] interlined with 
caret. 578 Myne owne| The arrangement and intention of the original is not very clear. 
The words, transferred from 577, are interlined, but apparently form part of Modestina’s speech: 
a horizontal line drawn through the J seems intended to separate her speech from Miniona’s. 
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FOL. 10° 
of those illittorate and barbarous people, 590 
Would grinde ones braines to dust, 
Maide You are to riddle, 
Which way a Goose should sitt to hatch her goslings, 
Minto: Att what tyme of the Moone to kill thy hoggs, 
Maide_ E\se they’le despise yo’ wante of Howswiferie, 
Minio: Whilst t’is a curse to be experienc’d in’t, 
Mod: Nowe you provoake my modestie to argue, 
Curst are the scornefull, and accur’st bee they [be] 
whome giddie headed fancie, elevates 
Beyond the pitch, levell w® their deserts, 600 
What is yo' ffather,? but a Cittizen, 
Will you defile yo". neast,? what prentize is there 
That's borne a gentleman, if hee dyes bound 
Can be denyed a Scutchion to his Hearse? 
Hee is but vnder civill discipline, 
A Scholler, in an honest arte of life, 
Ther’s nothinge forfeits Gentrye, butt attainder, 
And nothinge shewes it more, then courtesie, 
What Lord can challenge a bare head from any ? 
But his owne followers,? and hee is ignoble 610 
That has it, and takes scorne, to vayle againe ; 
Lastly, w“ neerely touches my repute., 
I beinge of ancient Gentrie discended, 
Yett of the Countrey, Ile not chainge my birth 
Nor yett my mynds content, for all those tytles 
Which you haue Castl’d in the ayre, yo™ fancye 
Poyson’d, with horrid, and detested pride, 
Hath stanch’d the likelyhood, of yo". enioyinge 
The Countrey happines, past yo". deservings, 
Then for S". Wittworth 
Scena secunda 
Enter Wittworth., 
Minto: Hould fondlinge thy vnnecessarie Chatt, 
for heere your Minion comes 


Witt: Ladies excuse my bould intrusion, 
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630 





Mod: _T’is not dislik[e]’d, nor soe misconstred S*., 


Minto: You might haue sent (yett) to haue knowne o*. pleasures, 
Witt: Blame [my affecc6n] then faire Ladies, [and the] the attractiue force 
of your rare beauties (yours espetially) (turne to Mod:) 


Interpone [That as the Leadestone iron, or the wheele] 

those in the [of the Sunnes chariott, gathers in ’its course] 

Margent [The vaporous Trashe, from the fowle earth beneath,] 
[Which soe ta’ne vpp, turnes into flame, and then] 

%. [flashes and [ Jis extinct, oh lett not nowe] 
Yo". heavenly sweetenes (since it has inforct mee 
A Vassall to yor. service) by refusall, 
stet_ Or a dislike, suffer mee blaze my last, 










ike a sweete Lampe, when it becomes a snuffe 
Poysoninge the sent, that even nowe seru’d y*. sight, 
ffor soe vnsavoury, and disrelishinge, 

Must be the overthrowe (meethink’s) of mee, 


Like as an angry and an iniur’d fire 

Imprison’d in the Cavorns of the earth 
Breakeinge perforce a passage, mounts & Covetts 
T’imbrace his proper Element aboue 

Soe labours my affection, Lett not nowe 


630 


634 
640 


635 


639 





598 dee] interlined with caret. 600 wt] w altered later from fo and “ added. 


628 then faire] interlined with caret. the attractive) interlined with caret. 
to Mod:)\ added later, with the neighbouring alteration. 630-2 inarg. note. 
lines 635-9 which are written up the right margin in different ink (cf. 658-62). 


for omission and lightly crossed off, but reinstated. 
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629 (turne 
Referring to 
643-6 Marked 


Minto: 
Mod: 


Minto: 


Witt: 


Mayde. 
Minto: 


Wrtt: 


(Liveinge but whil’st you pawse) if still reiected FOL. 10° 
ffor my p'sumption, in attemptinge thus 

Soe farr aboue my meritt, 
S'. Reverence Love ! 650 
Misvalue not yo". selfe, nor iniure mee 

Whoe ever honoured yo' worth,, & you, 

As farr as faire Civilitie gaue way, 

Yt suits not w'* a womans modestie, 

O’re hastely to blason her affections, 
Nor haue I nowe,—what, did I saie I lou’d you? | 
But whie, theis vndigested, needles questions ? 

[Like as an angrie, and [in] an iniur'd fyer,] 

[{mprison’d in the Cavorns of the earth,] 

[Breakeinge pforce a passage, mounts, & covetts] 660 

[To imbrace his proper element aboue:] 

[Soe] Cupids fierce flame, that had heere residence, 

Sorely rebellinge, that it was restrain’d 

Crackinge my heart strings, that had pynion’d it, 

Is nowe broake loose, yet nobly it desires 

Nought but right, chaste imbracem“., such as suite 

With Virgine modestye, and manly worth, 

What strumpett impudence,? what greedie itch ? 668 

Makes the fond Wench, to courte the fellowe thus? ( Wzttworth whispers 
Ladie, my owne dispaire, and your high spiritt, & parts from Mod: 
(which I adoare you for) haue hitherto & addresses him in 
Queld my affection, and meere wante of arte most humble mater 
Which nowe I haue practiz’d on yond’ property, to Mintona 

Stop’d mee, from prostrateinge, my lowly service, 

To mingle w" the dust, that gladly cleaves, 

beneath yot. foote, 
See. Madame the Scz[a]ne turnes,? 

What medley’s heere of pride, and humblenes, 

I like thee prostrate, but thy loue’s vnsavoury, 

fflocke w** thy equalls, & the feathered birds, 680 
of thy lowe Ranke, and quallitie, 

I thought as much, I haue my doome, Ile dye 

With eager gladnes, shee comaunds it soe., 
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Matide. 


Mod: 
Minio: 


Witt: 


I will not startle, I shall feele noe smarte, 

One such another word strik’s my soule dead., 
Good Madame, cast him not awaye, you may 
Haue Lords fleshe by the belly. full, & thank’s, 
When you are marryed, if you chance to longe ; 
Oh mankinde falsehood ! 

Howe Imodestie ? 

Wilt thou inforce affection, where it scornes thee ? 
Whie dost thou loue mee Wittworth, tell mee? 
Aske that of him, whoe is bereaved of sight, 
Whose eyelidded Portcullices are downe, 
Keepeinge the force of that yo" beautye out, 
from seiseinge on his hearte (despight of him) 
As it’s Inheritance., 


690 


658-62 Cf. 635-9. 662 ferce] interlined with caret. 669-73 The s.d. was added at 


the time of the alterations. 


671 Attherto] to touched up or altered. 


672 maxer| curl 


above # added. 677 Scsene] 2 altered froin e. 687 belly. full,) presumably intended 
for belly-full, 
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Minio: 
Witt: 





Minio: 


Witt: 


Mod: 
Maide. 


Minio: 


Thou shalt finde mee mercifull, 
What dastardie is this? 
That hath thus cheated, my couragious spiritts ? 
And frozen vpp my lively sparkes of valour? 

I durst to march, against a Groave of Pykes, 

Vpp to a Canons mouth, vndaunted on, 

Yett see howe aspine feare do’s mortifie mee, 

I dare not be soe bould, to thinke, you loue mee, 
Such is yo". excellence, soe meane my meritt., 

I shalbee gratious, saie then, in what Garbe 

Wilt thou supporte mee ? 

Balme to my wound, & Cordiall to my feaver, 

Ile rayse my ffarmelike howses, and erect 

One stately Pallace, and it shalbee hem’d 

With Leopard Marble, & that hallowed ground 
(that shalbe thus inclosed) Noe Peasants foote 

shall dare to tread, none but gentiele attendance 
shall waite vppon yo’. person, from yo'. Turretts 
you shall (if you’le vouchsafe) behould those people 
Whoe are your Tennant drudges, & then they 

shall kneele w"tout, whilst you looke on aboue, 

(As Pagans to the glorious Sunns, ariseinge,) 

Then when you please, to purifie the ayre 

with yo". more fragrant breath, or ells vouchsafe 

To shewe yo’. selfe att Church, Tenn stately horses 
Shall drawe yo’. Croach, embos’d w" studds of gold, 
And then the people, shall refuse to pray, 

Offeringe their zealous vowes, as an oblac6n 

Toth’ shrine of yo" most heavenly excellencye., 

Oh I am rob’d, and rifled 
Howe I pray? 

Of what you never had ? 
But then those Horses, that on Holydayes, 

growe proude to drawe mee thus, at other tymes 
Shall not be soe disparag’d, to be sett 

To plowe your grounde, nor harrowe in yo". traces, 
Nor shall your Carter bee my Coachman, nor 
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Fou. 11? 


7oo 


710 


730 


Witt: 


Minto: 
Wett: 


My sweatie Lackies runn o’the winde side, 

Nor shall they be dull, Country, footepost fellowes, 
But of the swiftest Irishe, Lastly weel’e spend 
All our Revenewes, soe that when wee dye 
Wee'le even w" the world, our Children, bounde 
To Cittie Trades, shall labour like my ffather, 
Gettinge newe fortunes, for themselues, & their 
succeedinge yssue ; 

To theis Condic6ns I subscribe with ioye 

past your Imaginacén, 

Come then be amorous, I finde mee yeildinge, 
Out prostituted Impudence, 

Whome a faire glosse of a fewe pleasinge words, 
fillinge the sailes of yo". ambitious thoughts, 


699-706 and speaker's name in 707 marked for omission only. 


added. 


719 Sunns,| s, added. 9723 Croach] sic. 
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740 


713 Peasants] final s 


E 


Might drive on, headlonge to destruction, Fo. 11> 
Not much vnlike a newe vnballanc’t Shipp, 750 
Wantonly tolteringe, on the prowder billowes, 
Till angrie att her pride, they swallowe her quick, 
Minto: Howe Peasant? 
Witt: Take patterne Mynion, by this modestie, 
Heer’s virtue, safely castled, in the hearte, 
Guarded w" zeale, moted with heavenly thoughts, 
Noe superficiall Vanitie allures it, 
Noe pride has reference to’t, & then yo". beautie, 
w“ is your Idoll, would disparage this 
Sett as a foyle to't, "60 
Minto: My beautye’s blasted too, by’s venemous breath, 
I’me rightly serv[e]’d, Thus to debase my selfe, 
bowinge my pretious eare, to his lewd Chatt, 
But sure hee knewe, when I'ad (advisedly) 
satt in Comission, t’wixt my worth, his basenes 
I had Cashier’d him, yett revenge is due 
Ile overflowe him with a Sea of gall, 
Maide, Well, well I saie, 
[I saie] there are rodds in Bryne, will yerke for this, 
Mod: Wee haue plaid the Tyraunts, S*,, 770 
Somewhat sevearely with her pride (mee think’s) 
Witt: Yet tis not cur’d you see, but Hidra like, 
Yt sprowts, w'® more increase, but wee spill tyme 
And cast away our thoughts, on such a subiect, 
Soe deare, & pretious, is yo". peereles presence, 
I’me to Elizium ravisht with content, 


Heere, heere a while, Ile breath my breathles soule, Ktsse, 
Outed of breath at over ioye, theis veynes then 
Heavenly azur’d (though of passage small) her hand 
I doe beeseech to carrie home this kisse, 780 


To the /dea of my essence, plac’d 
Even in the inmost Clossett of your hearte, 
Scena tertia 
Enter Vudermyne & Mintona, 
Minto: [See] And after them Docter Makewell 
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See There they are, warme in their wanton courtshipp, 


Vuder: Retire, my Miniona, Ile revenge 
This Sacriledge of theirs, 
Mod: Behold my gardian, anger from his eyes, 
shoots a consumeinge fier, 
But heere comes yo' deare friend to pacifie, 
Vand: —Heer’s a divorce for you my hott rain‘d couple, 
pray parte, & bid adue, an vnthrifte first 
shall meete w'® plentie, virtue w" p'ferm‘. 
Ere you againe shall interchainge a looke, 
Mod: And why, good gardian, haue I acted ought 
761 fo0,|0,added.  dy’s] y altered from e. 777-9 s.d. Added. 


Distillinge lustfull kisses, whilest I am 
The Anvile of theire mockery, 
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789 
(exzt Mintona 


790 s.d. Added. 


Vana: 


Witt: 
Mod: 
Vunder: 


Mod: 
Doct: 


That may staine Virgine modestie ? 

Oh female Impudence, is all thy blood 

Lett forth, throughout it’s slippery Conduitts? that 
Not a halfe blushe can rise, to shewe thy guilt 

In that thy penitence,? I must shortly 

Be seis’d to keepe a Stallion for your lust, 

Or button vpp the mare, I will goe hire 

A large Belconye, in the wanton Strand 

Where, with your beautie, you shall angle vpp 

The gaye Peripatetiques of the Courte, 

Ile haue a daunceinge Monkey every morne 

Teach you amorous Levaltors, play vppon 

Your high stronge fidle, & breath you w'® Ladies 
Preparinge for next Christmas revells—you S’. 

Can you? by yot. longe studdied and grave arte? 
Distill, from all the rarest hearbs, the world has, 

A Cooleinge Drinke, shall quench the capringe flame, 
That boyles of all hir marrowe? 

Ile lett this humour vent, to trye hir temper, 

S'. you are all compos’d of Slaunder, for 
Bee silenc’d holy sister, for many 

of yo’. blacke Bretheren are, vanishe,[d], begone, 
There lyes yo". Chamber, in w™ you shall live 
(Though not allowed by reform’d Disc[r]ipline) 

An Anchorist, Oh yo'. Italian Dames 

Teach the loose English, retired modestie, 

And breath chaste Ayre, w“ never wanton breath 
poluted,? hence— 

Obedience shall direct mee, (ex22) 

And why soe bitter S".,? this Match is full 

( f c)leare equalitie, name yo*. dislike 

Is it his birth,? or manners,? fortunes,? or what ? 

His love hath tane firme roote, whose spreddinge nerues 
Are subtelly w* (h_h)eartstrings, interwoven, 

Where it receives, and gives, like nourishment, 

They prosper mutually, theis violent shakeings 

Nere seperate a iott, though deepely grieue, 
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FOL. 12# 


800 


830 


S™. you are much too blame, yo’ venom’d tongue 
Hath poyson’d their chaste mirth, the Mountaine eyce 
Conieal’d by the North wynde to purest Christall, 
Is nothinge soe transparent, as her soule 
All frost to warme desires, in hir faire browe, 840 
The beautious Index of hir fairer thoughts, 
Is writt, the Story, of an ample virtue, 
Vnd: Even with such words, hee winns the courteous Madam, 
To sporte, & toye, and [doe, the t’other thinge], doe the tother thing 
Witt; Pray make a period, or I shall forgett, 
The Reverence due to age, 
Vad: You are hir Champion, you shall vsher her, 
Att Midnight, through y*. strongest Cittie watch, 
Dispite of all the peremptorye knaues, 


813 grave] v altered from y (presumably ). 820 vantishe,] e inserted over an apostrophe, 
and first comma added. 827 The s.d. may possibly be in another hand; the ink however 
seems the same. 829 No doubt the damaged reading was of cleare Parts of the / are 
visible and the very end of the cross stroke of ¢ 832 his @) heartstrings,| two letters 
are partly, and two almost wholly, missing (the dot of the ¢ and the tip of the curl of the s 
are possibly visible), though there is no appearance of damage. Probably the scribe wrote 
over something adhering to the surface of the paper. 844 doe the tother thing] interlined 
above the deletion. It was probably the original scribe who restored the reading here, as in 
251 and 291-2. 
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And bee at charge to Coach hir to Hide Parke, 
Whilst some Crisp’d Lord, whose honour is his face 
Cheats your loose hopes, & Couckoules fornicacén ; 
Witt: Lett thy all blisteringe ton[n]gue cleave to its roofe, 
As soote, vnto the smoakey iawes, of Hell ; 
Why is foole patience, a Companion thought 
worthey a manly spiritt,? and miscal’d, 
Tuditious temper? 
Docter. Quiett your sadd thoughts, 
Weel’e haue her in dispite of his denyall, 


Rest satisfied, (exeunt, Manet Vnder: 


Vuder: With what thou hast, t’is all 
Thy fates call[s] thine, in this thyne enterprise, 
Scena Quarta 
Enter Sly 
Tue rais’d the poysonous humour melancholy, 
Which was before in him predominant, 
The Doctor must administer, or hee 
Quickly growes madd, & ’byd’s by’t, this to highten 
T’ue yett another reach, if that nicks not 
[ Vnder:] Ile make sure worke at last,—Sly—call my Neece 
Sly: [H’as] Sh[e]'as wept an Ocean, and is to the chyn 
in blubberinge billowes of salt teares, I doubt 
Shees drounde ere this, 
Vana: If thou art ever dround the Proverbes cancell’d, 


Fou. 12> 
850 


860 


870 


Sly. Nowe leade you Ladie, I dare not incounter (Sly retornes with 


his fury rampant, passant, guardant, Ile 
March in the reare, 
Mod: Hast thou betrayd mee, must I bide th’ affront,? 
Vnd: Nought but the easie hayleshott, of my teares, 
Ah Modestina, all my hopes, and aymes, 
which for thy sole behoofe, were restles strivinge, 
haue fatal yssue, false dissemblinge Wittworth 
Is nowe vnbreasted, where lyes lodg’d a hate 
As foule, as his pretences were all faire, 
Mod: Wittworths revolte (were it a trueth) 
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Modestina: 


Could not distract mee more, then doe the tydings 
Thus vshur’d by your cariage, you haue charg’d 
Mee on yot. Blessinge (w“* dread misterye 
You doe vsurpe) that I renounce his suites, 
Disharbour all good likeinge, fly converse, 890 
And when even nowe (blest minute) wee were ernest 
In intermingling soules, did not you then 
Bellowe forth rage, farr from a manly passion? 
And is hee soe soone lost, and you soe sadd on’t ? 
Sly Nowe by my subtle Genius shees a wise wench, 
Vnder Deare Modestina I forgiue thee this, 
Thy breach of dutie, those the tender eyes 
of thy ill temperd, & rawe vnderstandinge, 
with grave experience, neither clear’d, nor strengthn’d, 
Cannot pierce deep then the outward shewe, goo 
The vpper guilt of things, but knowe fond girle, 
His fortunes, I made question of, that hee 
Might testifie them, by the larger Ioyncture, 
I thee from him, & him from thee restrain’d, 


853 ‘ongue] as first written probably intended for foungue and then # deleted and first 
left to stand for # 858 Qusett] the scribe originally wrote Qued/ then prefixed one minim 
to the « dotted the last minim and altered // to ¢# 871 Has] H altered to S before 
deletion. Sh’as] interlined with caret. 
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To keepe him eager, thee from rashe Consent, FOL. 18* 
I Coyn’d dislikes, to pause thy loue, that it 
Might make a moderate progresse from thy heart, 
Lastly, my most prophetick rage became 
Inhumaine (I confesse) madded to see 
The eminent danger of thy greedy graunt, 910 
ere I (laborious to haue made things apt 
for thine advancement) had well pfected 
Myne Aymes, for yssue, 
Mod: And can consent 
By Industrie, and toyle wrought of, and yett 
stinted with modestie, and Virgine Lawe, 
[After] alter the propertie of faire proceedings? 
Vuder. Womens denyalls whettstones are, that edge 
and sharpen mens desires, whilst consent 
Dulls even the high swolne appetite, that is 920 
This ages naturall Philosophye ; 
When hee made tender of [t]his then well meant, 
And most affectionated faire salutes, 
You sufferd and receiv’d them not, w* still 
And quiett welcome, but incountred, 
vied, & revied with stronge rebound of lipp, 
Hee found you all soe cufiinge, that hee vowes 
Y’are fitter f[rjor a Brothell, then a wife, 
And when even nowe, my anger spake as much, 
His sylence gaue consent, else had hee vrg’d 930 
As lowde in your defence, 
Moa: That I obseru’d in deed, oh me! 
| .S7y. —-—s#Hee sayes your breath’s as noysome as the ayre | 
of the infectious dogg dayes, I belieu’t not, 
Pray lett mee kisse you, that I may disproue him, 
Ile adventure trust mee., 
Oh be not desperate friend, 
ly: Hee saies besids, you, that take priviledge, 
To match, w“out yo". Gardians free consent, 
(Whoe ought to share yo’. dutie as a father) 940 
(Had all faults ells noe beinge) hee'd be warye, 
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fearinge you clayme the like prerogative, 
And quarter for the Breeches, 
Mod: Nowe thou hast nickt a faulte, I must confesse 
I can pleade noe excuse to 
Vader, Oh rare—[Sly—Rascall] 
Sly: Rascal, 
Hee saies more ore, Yo". gardian’s graue, & wise, 
Sober, discreete, retyr'd, virtuous, deepe, 
Honest religious, patient, mylde, & easie, 
(An ivrreligious Rascall & harshe Villaine,) 
naer: Woemen poore easye soules, well vext, are wrought 
To vnadvised mischiefe (duringe spleene) 
If temper, w“ in them is rare, guids not 
The weakenes of their sex,—I shal] make tryall 
Heere Neece, pray write S* Wittworth knowes yo* hand, 
Ile dictate, saye I forc’d your fondnes, 
Mod: If what you averre, houlds truth, I loose my selfe 
To sue to him that scornes mee, If it be false, 









950 
(aside 






917 alter) interlined with caret. 933-51 Marked for omission and crossed off: 933-7 
and 948-51 were first cancelled, then the intervening lines. 947 Inserted, having been 
originally written incorrectly as part of the previous line. 952 vext] v altered from w 
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Vander: 


Mod: 


Vnder: 


Mod: 


Vander: 


Moa: 
SY 


Vander: 


Moa: 


Vuder: 


Mod: 
Vnder 


Fo. 18> 





And I be harshe, I iniure him that loues mee, 960 
excuse mee then., he layes her the paper 
One lyne, a word or two, foulded double & she 
To satisfie you, thus, writes on the nether side aboue 
Ther’s all, I doe, or write, or say, or thinke, (ext Mod: 
Wittworth I lou'd thee euer, (hee veades 

Modestina, 


Add WN to ever—soe, Tis nowe 
Wittworth I lou’d thee never, 
Besides, heer’s roome enough, t’ingrosse divorce, (he unfoulds 


Betweene the fondest Couple, neerest couplinge, 970 
Whoe cannott forge a womans Character, he writes & the whil's 
Nere went to schoole to the Parishe Clarke, enter Mod: he shifts 
What are you doeinge S'.? Soulds & turnes 7. paper 


A Conceite, a Conceite, 

Howe, makeinge addicéns to my Motto S-., 

She has a villanous quicke eye of hir owne, 

Y’are in the right, 

I pray Jett mee see, 

Ile reade it t’ye, & you shall see—howe you like it. he coynes 

S', wherein I should ill deserue I mervaile much, pees 
That you scandall mee w“out a cause I wonder more, 981 
That I haue better merited, I am most assured, 

There is one only faulte (if you make it soe) remaines w™ mee incurable 
Wttworth I lou'd thee euer, 

E’ne what you please S’, Exit Mod. 

This has other matter, 

Sly to S'. Wittworths hands, deliver theis, 


And bringe his answer backe, if it takes, soe, (exst Sly. 

Ells goes each shrubb w“in my reach to wrack, 

ffor like a tall, & well spread Oake, Ile cracke, 990 
And beare downe all about mee, Exit Vader: 


Scena Quinta, et Vitima, 
Enter Brainsich, ffewtrizx, Clutch, Shackle & Vinteners Boyes, 
with bottles, Canns, Blackpotts, wine potts, Temple potts, & tobaccoe pipes, 
Carried in Antick state, with Ceremony ; 
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Brain: 
Clutch. 
Brain: 


Vuder: 


Brain: 


Vnder: 


Soe soe in ample forme,—art sure hee comes nowe ? 
I sawe him makeinge ore the way—hee's heere S*., 
Boyes, shutt the doares, Ile make this sober man 

A drunckard, & yo". choycest Customer, 

Oh Heavens healpe, or I shalbe oreflowne, 

w"® this tempestuous Sea of drinke, that makes 
This invndac6n on mee, Is this then, 


(enter Vunder 


The old knights death, you sent t’acquainte mee with ? 


Noe, heere is that, would make my Dadd imortall, 
That thou maist knowe, thou man of mickle spight, 
Howe thou art Cozen’d, and howe iovially, 
Wee passe our howers of restraint, behould 


Our dayly exercise, 
I will belieue, 
Rather then byde the tryall., 
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1000 


IOIo 


Brain: 


Tew: 


Brain: 


ew- 


Brain: 


fforce him downe ; FOL. 14* 
Pagan I will converte thee, heere thou seest, 

A stately forme, nowe I shall lett thee knowe 

The vse, antiquitie, and priviledge, 

of Drinke, & of theis Vessells, that containe it, 

Silence, on payne and penaltie,—of goeinge sober to Bedd ; 

Subtle Promethius, in the former age, 

(beinge by trade a Potter) made of Claye 

such Vessells of all formes, w"* their mouthes vpp, 

This like the Ztalian, stately, with both armes 1020 
Att Endboe, This, like your iolly Dutchman, 

his panch swolne bigge w* tiplinge, this, more straight, 

And of a slender mould, the head stufte full 

w't matter, wee'le allude vnto the Spanyard, 

Th’aspect not full vpright, showes his best thoughts, 

Are busied in his /adies, Theis and more 

Thus moulded, pollitique Promethius, 

stole fire from heaven, wherew" hee bak’d, & season’d, 

The goodly vessells, that they might receaue, 

And handsomly conteyne, good liquor in them, 1030 
Some hould because hee made them formal! thus, 

w'> beards, the very clay, after t'was temper’d, 

with fier, & well liquord alsoe, was 

forthw* with life inspir’d, and did ingender, 

But I saie noe, it is ridiculous ; 

I pray, marke the seu’all opinions of the Poetts, 

ffewe men were borne as yett, & those Promethius, 

(with the healpe of Baccus a true blade indeed) 

Taught, from the grape to squeese a pretious liquor, 

w tasted (as Joves Nectar diefies) 1040 
Those earthy,= Dull,» Clayspated fellowes, felt, 

A spiritt, and warmth, w“in them, for the wyne, 

Dispers'd it selfe, through eu’y parte about, 

Turn’d to pure Blood, w™ is the life of man, 

Heere men began to prattle, and growe wild, 

To haue Vagarves in their braines, (w™ time, 

and sleepe, turn’d to a solid Iudgement) ; 
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few: Good wyne has some remaines of th’old virtue in’t still, 
Brain: Toue was heereat offended, for revenge 
Hee sett Promethius, on a merrye pynn, IO50 
Whoe dranke soe devillishly, that there hee gott 
A terrible heartburninge, (had hee tane 
An apple then to beddwards, hee had beene cur’d, 
But hee cryed out, oh ffriends, this drink’s vnwholesome, 
I’aue gott a payne heere, as if Vultures knaw’d, 
vppon my hearte and bowells, the poore men, 
for feare gaue over wine, & shortly after, 
All the world dyed, with drinkeinge too much water., 
Vnd: And soe theres an end of the Storye, 
ffew: Thou lyest, thou art ill read, in the small Poetts, 
Brain: Ducalion, and a prettie wench, they call’d 
Pirra the pure, haveinge in such a vessell, 
but bigger farr, well pitch’d, and rasoin’d thus, (A Can) 
In w* was plenty of ould wine, p'seru’d 
Themselues, & knoweinge by what folly all, 


1060 


1013 knowe] & inserted. 1041 earthy, Dull] the hyphens are presumably in- 
tended to replace the commas. 
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Sew: 


Brain: 


Vuder: 


Brain: 


ew: 


(All but they two) were lost, and that their store 
was likewise nowe drawne drye, they straight repair’d 
vnto Parnassus, where a Taverne stood 
Kept by faire Zhemis, (a pure Virgine) whether 
A pollo, often went, her fairest roome, 
shee calld to by his name, Her howse, the Temple, 
Themis groue out of Custome, All her vaults 
bare mosse, & were halfe fild, w* sand & gravell, 
wherein her wyne lay buryed, 
(Oh it must needs 
Drinke cold and sprightly) 
Themis is reported, 
To give this couple comforte, & kinde welcome, 
w° was to each a pinte, of the best liquor, 
Drawne in her Zemp/e Potts,, Theis not in vse, 
Ducalion sacke, and Pirra white wine dranke, 
(w°> ever since, was calld, the womans drinke) 
The wyne beinge out, they sight, & thought the howse 
because vncustom’d, had vnfurnish’d beene, 
And well they knewe, w“out a newe supplye 
They could not longe hould out., Zhemzs beheld 
(And pittyed) sayinge, since you cannott gett 
More wyne, ene throwe yo’. emptie potts behinde you, 
They were vnwillinge, yett since shee comaunded, 
Ducalion threwe his pott, and P:rra hers, 
Downe stayres they fell, and vpp came seu/all quarts ; 
Those dranke, & throwne, came pottles, Gallons next, 
And soe they tipl’d on, 
Themis (because 
As brother, & sister, they came thither) nere 
suspected ought, shee absent, beinge high flowne, 
They fell to amorous accén, heere began 
Their carnall knowledge, afterwards they gott 
Braue Boyes, & Girles, w“ coupled too, & thus 
Thus lynially discended our true Drunckards, 
The Theorick this,—and this the Practique, Der 
Good wholesome Doctrine, 
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Fo. 14° 


1070 


1080 


Togo 


(All drinck 


TIor 


Brain: 


Remove o* Liberary in, wonted state, 
ffare you well S'., *byde heere and practise, 


Drawer What wine wilt please you drinke S'? 
Vander: None S'1! 
Brain: Reporte mee well read in the Greeke Poetts, 
Exeunt in y. same manner they entred, 
Vnder —Why I, heeres true heathen Greeke nowe, (Manet Vnder: 
Iust thus, a Quack mounted, w™ fustian phrase IIIO 
Stands marshallinge, his oyntements, & his druggs, 
w*- a discourse, that has meere no[se lyse, noe sence 
Nor colourable applicac6n, 
What has hee ells to doe,? past helpe, past Care, 
By w**, aloane man's spiritts are confin'd, 
They that ¥'. bodye seize, lett loose the mynde., 
(exst 
Finis Actus Secundt 
1072 groue} or possibly grone (cf. 1281). 1089-1101 A number of separate letters are 
scribbled in the left margin opposite these lines. 1101 There are roughly drawn hands 


before Dizxz and before the s.d. which is written rather too high. 
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Actus tertij 
Scena prima 


Enter Vundermyne at one doare, & att fhother 


Mountayne, hastily, in a swett.~ 


Mount. Nowe worthey Patron, of my choice endeavours, 


Vuder 


Mount 


Vander 


Mount. 


See howe my bodie chafes, and weepes, all ore, 


Dispightfull teares of swett, forc’d to strange toyle, 


Awayteinge your occacins, I haue trudg’d 
Through eu’y Creeke, & turninge, worne my feete 
Into a founder, like a Carryers Iade, 


That travells all his age, all’s fitted S.—puh, puh, &c? 
Oh Mountaine, 


Although I’ue view’d'the leape, & knowe it easie, 
Haue tane my runne, w*® nimble confidence, 


Vnto the Brincke, I fainte,. 
And why S*., what 
Disheartnes you? 


Mountaine, if I proceed, 


This age will hold me as a Prodegte, 

And many vnborne to sew’all famylies, 

When I alas am not, (as th’are not yett) 
Shall suffer for’t; mee though they neu’ sawe 
Their miseryes, soe lively must present, 

That they will curse mee feelingly, and then 


(As the poore Boyes haue their Correction, mixt 


With repeticon, of their faults) my soule 

Shall feele a deadly lashe, 

Meere superstition, 

Thus many a rich mans issue youle impoverishe, 
Tis graunted, marke y*. benifitt you doe bestowe 


In liewe of this, might they inioye those fortunes, 


They lasily like Droanes would live vppon them, 


Man is borne naked S', the very Emédleme, 
Of an hard Labourer, and Heaven comaunds, 


Wee eate, but the iust hyre, of our owne swett, 
You'le thus make many good, & pfect Christians, 


Whose soules were ells in hazard, 
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Fo. 15* 


II20 


1130 


1140 


II50 


Vader: 


Mount 


1138 And] there is a small cross above the 


Oh but Mountaine 

Howe can I hope my Daughter (when shee’s rais’d, 
By theis foule meanes) should fairely sitt her fortune, 
Whilst venemous, & iust reproaches light 

All thicke, vppon her, 

Her couragious spiritt, 

Will beare all backe, w“ entringe, whence it came 
Ore fild w™ spight, shall splitt their envious hearts, 
When once shee’s grafte into a noble flocke, 

You little thinke, the priviledge shee has, 

Hee that but snarles, [S‘] is lasht S*., to the Kennel, 
Tis thought some greate one S‘, doe vileder things 
Their tytles shield all, once a Parliament 

And bee thy will., that you may be protected, 


Scena Secunda 
Enter Sly with a Letter 


1160 


1170 


1147-55 Opposite these lines there is 


a scribble up the right margin in another hand and ink, apparently ¢hart of a merry good... 
(one or two words indecipherable). 1166 /asht] ¢ inserted. 1167-9 The meaning 
is obscure: the passage may have been cut. 1167 ome] sic, for ones? 


inserted. 
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vileder] first e 


G 


Vander: 


sy 


Vnder: 


Mount: 


Vuder: 


Sly. 


Vander: 


Mount: 


Sere 


Vuder: 






stet this one line 


Mount: 


To mee, & not to her, why soe ?—soe, soe, Fou. 15° 


Thus Wittworth is resolu’d then? 

S", hee gau’t mee, 

His face imprinted, w* as many frownes, 
As one, most terrible, aspect, could figure, 


Goe seale those baggs win, th’are thowsand pounds, (exit S/y. 


T’hast cleard all doubts, & mee thou hast confirm’d, 
Are thy infernall Officers, att hand ? 

As eager Doggs i’the slipp, their eares prickt vpp, 
The fearefull game in viewe, they but expect, 

My, now, now, 

Now, now—hold—whose shadow’s that ? 


1180 


Sly retornes with a spruce Servingman in blacks, A Letter 


His Blacks disguise him, yo" late brothers man, 

Nowe the sadd Widdow’'s servant, heere it rests, 

If the smugg Ladd, has in the old mans tyme, 

Entred his Ladies secretts, & done service, 

Worth backe, & braines, why then she may be brought, 
To stoope to his advancemt,, 

You bringe S' 

Twelue Thowsand pounds, the porc6ns of my Neeces, 
ffor mee to husband, whilst for men they ripen, 

To husband them, & those their porc6ns, 

Retorne it friend, 

[Ah], howe's that ? 

My Master S*., 

Whoe knewe well, both your worth, & tendernes, 

Of your even conscience, straightly, gaue in charge, 

It should be sent you, ere his Corps, toth’ grave, 

I thanke him heartily, what had my brother 

Nought, but his cares, & troubles, to bequeath mee ? 
His giddie frye? with their vnwildie burden? 
Which if I shunne, the sadd disquiett backe 
Vppon his soule I render, if accept ? 

Myne, w" vast sorrowe, to the grave, I hasten,~ 
Distraction on each hand attends, 

Heer’s subtletie, as gray haier’d, as the owener, 


50° 


11g0 


1300 


Vnder- 
Ser. 
Mount. 






Sere 


Vader: 


Ingender'd, in a smyle, [on] at the Mothers breast, 

And soe growen vpp to age, & strength, with this, 

Noe negligent, Practic6ner ; 

Mountaine, (hee poynts) 

My Conscience vrges, that you ought to do’t, 

Lay home vnto your thoughts, howe those, yo". Neeces, 
When they growe vpp to yeares, match, & haue yssue, 
Will teach their Children, (prettie, little ones), 

In their first prayers, to remember you, 

As Authour of their beinge, then they harmeles, 

And innocent sweete soules, must needs prevaile, 

And you reape blessinge, 
Wher's this heart dullinge 
It’s att your gate, 

I will not haue it-————taken backe againe, 
Since you haue brought it, lett it enter friend, 





1aro 












1230 





rashe, this money ? 


1176 one] there is a small cross above the 1196 AA] perhaps altered as well as 
1203-20 Marked for omission in two sections and crossed off. The rule after 


1203 was added later when the line was reinstated. 1213 do't}] ¢ perhaps deleted. 


deleted. 
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Ser: 
Vuder 
[Mount 
[ Vnder. 


Mount: 
Vander: 


Mount. 
Vnder: 


Sly. 


Vader. 
Sly. 


It shall dismount, its readie tould, & seald, FOL. 16% 
Tak’t on his word, dispatch him—this nicks nowe, exeunt Ser 
But why S*' made you such a tedious Scene on’t ?] le Sly 

Had I seis’d greedily it had betray’d, | 1228 


[Heer] Containes—behould—full Threescore thowsand pounds, { showes y* 
In pretious Iewells, thus I haue extracted, Lewells 
The mayne of myne estate, lett this rest safe, 

The residue, the Iudgement I’ue acknowledg’d. 

Will reach compleate, ther’s none, knowes this concealemt,, 

What publiquely thou shalt attach, shall passe, 

As all my fortune, fly, fly nimbly, nowe, 

Lett slipp, the gam’s on foote, 


[Our Combinacén] As I could wish yt—heer’s a Cabbinett, i opens & 


As terrible & quicke as Lightnings S’, (extturus 
Once againe hould, 
Bee sure thy Varletts laye their rudest hands, 1240 


On Modestina, stripp off all, till shame 

Stepps to the rescue, & what that defends, 
Lett spight (as seeminge hast) rende into raggs, 
That could, & wretchednes, sworne enimies 

To amorous fancies, may abate those flames, 
Wherewith she seemes on fire, 


Enough, I haue my Lerry S’, exit 
ffarewell, 
Nowe must I shifte my lookes, & chainge my posture, 
Crye, Ok ts mee—in deede—a lack a day— 1250 
Harke harke I heare the bustle, what alreadie, (noyse w**.in 
Oh nimble footed mischiefe, 

Scena tertia Enter Sly in haste 


S'. your howse 

Is cram'd with Sergeants, they haue seis’d on all, 

In execution, att the suite of Mountayne, 

Oh Sly where am I fallne? 

Oh S* how slyly, 

Or rather poorely, you doe carrie this, 

Come St dissemble not, I knowe yo". fortunes, 1260 
And t’others beggery, tis grosse, & open, 
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Vander. Thy guilt is absent heere, since the blowe's given, 

I pray thee healpe to salue,, harke in thyne eare— (extt 
Sly. Credulitie, opinion, & conceite, 

Cast on a smooth tongue, & a hollowe hearte, 

Ingender lively Sczenes, of mirth, & wonder, 


Scena Quarta 
Enter Modestina in her smock & a tattard pettycoate, 
But heer’s a spectacle, that qualifies, 
What plague doth such a Villany deserue ? 1270 
I pittie, but I dare not healpe, I serue, extt 
Mod: Yee all foreseeinge powers, where you assert, 
Your sacred providence, the better way, 
Prevents approachinge ills, ere they arriue, 
By sweete, & timely, warnings, I receiue 


1229 As JI could wish yt\ interlined with caret. The words as J could wish it were 
apparently first written very small in the left margin. The ink, and possibly the hand, is the 
same in each case. 1230 Heer] r unfinished. 
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Witt: 


Mod: 


Witt: 


Mod: 


Witt: 


Mod. 


Witt: 


Mod: 


Witt: 


Moa: 


Witt: 


This scourge, with humble hearte, yett with a ioye 
As high, as your Divinitie can raise, 
The grace y’aue given mee, works strange effects., 
Enter Wittworth readinge the Letter 
They looke strangely at each other, 
My meditac6n’s mar’d,—he ones mee not, 
Th’art full of truth’s ould man, I’me scorn’d indeed, 
I read this in her lookes—mee thinks her fall, 
Out of selfe charitie, should make her hould, 
Her wonted affabilitie,—tis deepe 
Dislike, and if twill ew of, nowe is 
My time, to worke it., 
S'., I knowe you not, 
Or you are alterd much, since last I sawe you, 
Howe poorely S‘. you looke, alas good man, 
I pittie your misfortunes,—y’are prevented ; 
I come not, to throwe scorne vppon yo’ ruines, 
But to rebuild, I lou’d yo’ virtue ever, 
Wealth is a Shadowe ; 
I, such as Limbers drawe, 
Without it, ther's noe comelynes, nor feature, 
I finde you never lov’d mee, 
Oh, I see, 
You'le take, an easie answer, whence proceeds 
The cause of this your doubt? 
See there, 
Oh mee! 
Wast not enough, vild man, that I fell with thee? 
A patient Partner, in thy overthrowe? 


The guilt beinge all thyne owne,? but thou must lay 
Rude hands vppon mee grovelinge ?—Thus I protest,— 


What meane you Ladie? 

Oh believe mee S*., 

This Lyne, that Letter dasht, is myne, the rest, 
Trecherous addition., 

[Ah] Ha,? what speakes it then? 

The Delphian Oracles full poynted, had not 
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Fo. 16° 


1280 


towards her, 
she falls of 


1290 


te makes 


1300 
‘whilest she 
veades the 
Letter. Witt: 
gently casts 
hts Cloake 
about her. 
About to 
Kneele hee 
preuents 
1310 


aL lt 


Mod. 
Witte 


Mod: 
Witt: 


Check’d the vaine hopes, of such as were mislead, 

With more amasement, then this, [ee] mee reproves, 

Oh my affection’s wonderous sencible, 

Of this misprition, yett foule Trechery, 

I Joue thy strange effect, howe faire a glosse, 

Thou (as a foyle) hast given, this cleare Ieme? 

S'., D’ye not creditt mee? 

I doe belieue you, 1320 
See, howe it rudely thrusts, like some bould guest 

Amongst the better sorte, whilst his Companions, 

Are the base Rowte, beneath,—thus I remingle, 

Our pure vnspotted loues, w“ shall stand cleare, 

As longe as tyme, will have to doe with vs, 

Which thus, I doe confirme, Kisse 
And I irrevocable, mutually 


1281 ones] or perhaps oves (cf. 1072). 
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Mod: 


Witt. 


Mod. 


Witt: 


Mod: 


Witt: 


Moa: 


Witt: 


ffeed heartily my Soule, Theis Cates, are pretious, Fou. 17° 
And like a standinge Banquett, shall remaine, 

Where thou maist dayly take, a sweete repast, 1330 
Bee never,, & yett euer satisfied, 

And to barr this, what is there wantinge nowe ? 

Why nowe, farewell forever, 

Howe? howe’s this? 

Why then you mocke mee still ? 

I labour’d thus, 

But to take of the scandall, was throwne on mee, 

And to acquite, the Iniury, you thought, 

I iustly stood accus’d of, 

I’me amaz'd, 1340 
Why d’ye not loue mee then? 

Better, by farr, 

Then if my dayes were spent, in that one studie, 

My last words could expresse ! 

You speake sadd Riddles ! 

Were myne estate S‘., nowe, as faire, as when, 

It way’d equivolent w® yours, T?were fitt, 

What’s nowe improper,—shall I enter S*.? 

A blemishe to yo" Iudgement,? A sadd storie 

To grieue your sollome friends,? the first fowle blurr, 1350 
Amidst your faire writt familye? A Burthen 

Vnto your fortunes ? 

Oh most improper, 

Call you them fortunes, that thus ruine mee, 

Ile r(acje my howses, And erecte a Wall 

Of ample Circuite, that noe man, may tread 

Vppon that damned soyle, And soe vnpeopl'd, 

Share it my Curse to boote; wantinge due tillage, 

A well*sgrowne-one-intire-foulesnoysome weed, 


Lett it become, the rankenes of’it ingender, 1360 
A Bedd of Serpaints, And lett them devoure, Modestina lay’s 
What gaue ’em beinge, make it, a barren flatt, downe his Cloake 
That they at ease may slide, disporteinge them, & wartly exit 


To see the fall of what, flue over head, 
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Blasted with that most deadly steeme, their breathes 
Conioyne togeather, to make venemous, 

And lett them haue noe other foode, Till I 

(Then sleighted too) Come (as a Charitie) 

To begge a buriall, in theire barbed Iawes, 


Loe thus divinest—ha—how’s this! cast off, 1370 
[Scena Quinta] 1388 

[Enter Doctor Makewell,] 
[Doctor] [Whoe ist you looke S*.?] 1390 
Without a civil farewell >—oh! I haue it, 1371 


Th’art full of subtle innocence, faire Virgine, 

Thou hast discern’d in mee some secrett blemishe, 

Or in my cariage, person, or my nature, 

Which hath produc’d mee loathsome, I confesse 

Tue lookt into my selfe w™ partiall eyes ;- 

Yet thy pretences are iniurious, (enter Sly.) 

I am the wretch, thou blest, that canst [refuse] escape mee, 


Keepinge thy glory full, and faire,—for mee 
[enter Sly] 
There leades an open way, Ile waste, pyne, dye, 1380 
And reape sweete solace, in the Agonie (exit 
(Sly How’s that? alas howe hast thou grieu'd thy friend 

Sweete Modestina,? ever since hee sawe 
Thine eyes, faire eyes, foule chance, has beene noe more 
His owne, but as the various change, of loue, 

perge as on the further 

side ouer the leafe( 1387 





1331 & ] interlined with caret. 1355 race] the damaged letters are not certain. 
1370 After this line a roughly drawn hand and rule connect with 1371-87, which are written in 
two columns in the right margin from 13§9 upwards. 1377 The s.d. was added no doubt 
when that after 1379 was deleted. 1378 escape} interlined with caret. Below the end 
of the line is a mark (perhaps two indistinguishable letters) the significance of which is obscure. 
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Witt: 


Doctor. 
Witt. 


Doctor 


Witte 


Doctor 
Witt: 


Stand by furd Vrinall—noe, noe, in vaine FOL. 17> 
I seeke her heere beneath, shee is ascended, 

Toue, 1 defie thee, t’art the Pagans God, 

All rape, and Incest, thou hast rifled hence, 

This faire pure Virgine, & hast quickly drawne 

Thy rich, skie colour’d, Curtaines, & hast plac’d 

Phebus, thy Pympe, to dasle all mens eyes 

That prye into thy loosenes ; 

Oh my ffriend ! 

Vse not dread /oue constraint, court her, & spare not, 1400 
Thou canst not, w" a glorious fadeinge Yellowe, 

Staine her immaculate whitenes, though thou rai[g]ne 

Downe showers of gold, vntill the Magazine 

Of thy vast Treasure, be drawne drye, appeare 

In all thy borrowed shapes, vse every sleight, 

Such as gayn'd Semele, and faire Europa, 

Her chastitie, & subtle Innocence, 

firme in its owne defence, scapes all thy prancks, 

Theis freights, & chaunges, to his passionate hearte, 

Bringe on distraction, as‘an ague fitt, 1410 
Ha! didst not heare a skreeke,? not such a one, 

As a laborious willingnes, delivers, 

Through vehement Covett, as a tarte Exvordium, 

Vnto a pleasinge 7heame, but such as somon'd 

A present Rescue, see, the Clowds doe swell, 

Bladder’d, w* Joues smart breath, all chafe’d w* struglinge, 

I must not crosse still, still, she houlds him tack S’, 

Hand of foule Ravisher, Ile tread the Ocean, 

Awayteinge the discent of the Sunns Charyott, 

And like another Phaeton will mount, 1420 
Thy Mansion ryotous /oue, & to thy beard, 

Court thyne enraged /uno, [weel] weele combine, 

And breed a faction, ’mongst the gods thy Peeres, 

And thrust thee from thy Throane, establishe there, 

That excellent, chaste Goddesse, Modestina, 

As regent Queene, whoe by a stricter awe, 

And more divine example governe shall, 
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The People heere beneath, and soone reduce, 
The state of things, vnto its virgine purenes, 
As in those golden dayes, when thou beganst, 1430 
Thy most luxvrious raigne ;—by Precedent 
ffrom /oue, men learnt to sinne, & by continuance, 
Grewe cuninge in all vice., 
octor His fitt abates,. 
Witt: Ther’s yett a better way,, Ile waste, pyne, dye, 
And reape sweete sollace, in the Agonze ; extt. 
Doctor His passion’s turn’d, and drives, a dangerous waye, 
Sweete Modestina, ever since hee sawe, 
Thine eyes (faire eyes) foule chaunce, has been noe more, 
His owne, but as the various change of loue 1440 
Produces him, twice ’hath fell melancholy, 
Tryvmph’'d in this surprise of all his sences, 
Twice has hee thought him dead, as some belieue, 
Th’are Kings, some beares, a Vrinall, all nose, 


The whole page is marked for omission and crossed off. 1402 raine] the deleted 
letter is doubtful. 1416 chafe’d] the apostrophe may be intended to replace the é 
1422 weel] second é inserted before deletion. 1432 sinne] second v altered. 
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Sy. 


Doctor 


[Sy 


b= 
e 


Aw fp wo » 


Sly. 


ra Hak DH 


Sly. 


Sy 


I’ue curd him twice, but feare a third relapse, Fou. 18? 
Scena Sexta 
Enter Sly, 
Oh quickly healpe S', braue S*. Wittworth’s falne 
Dead, att our gate, where many people thronge 


And sucke vpp all the ayre, debarringe him, 1450 

Breath to reviue againe,. 

[Oh wretched man! exit at one doare & at thother| 
| Scena Quinta enter six Creditors servants 


Produces him—oh mee I shalbee troubl’d, 
See, see, see, see a whole armye of Creditors, ] 
ffriend wher’s yo’. m‘., I am come for money, 
Mr’. Zaylor has heere sent his Bill, 
This from m*". Strange, 
This from m' Shorter, and m'. Oweinge, 
This from m*. Sharpe, 1460 
This from m'". Bateman,. 
This from m'. Payne, and m'. Thorowgood, 
Partners att the Salutacin, 
Very good; parteners, in woe, I salute you all, 
Tis Strange, you are soe Sharpe sett, 
Taylors bills, must be cutt Shorter, 
I knowe it’s all Oweinge, 
But to putt you out of the Payne, 
Ther’s noe man shalbe paid, but m'. Bateman, 
This is a very riddle, 1470 
Shrewdely putt, 
Yett easily resolu’d, 
Wee are all geir’d, 
And Cosoned, 
Sirah there shalbe a speedie course taken, 
Mountaine shall not carrye it thus, exeunt 
Nowe it workes—and see manet Sly 
Scena | Septima] Sexta 
Enter Vnder: & Mount. 
Theis, bee the subtle Engineir’s that walke, 1480 


In tenebris, and haue blowne vpp all such 
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As came within their Traine, [thou Tyraunt MVeede] exit Sly 1482 


Interpone|I must or starve, or basely serue, to feede,| [exst Sly] 
[Mount.| [Is Wittworth madd sa’ye? and your Orphant lost ?] 1489 
[ Vnder:| She’s fledd, soe are his braines, my subtle knave, 1490 


I ken, not care, not whether, 

Mount: Yo’are iocand S’, 

Vnd: | Troth Mountayne tis by fitts, 
When I collect my selfe, I’me often troubled, 
With the wynde Colleck in my Conscience, 
It gripes mee shrewdly, 

\Monut: A full Purse you knowe, 


) Makes a light heart, thinke but on that y’are eas’d, 
Mount: Theis are strange accidents as ere befell 1483 


Is Wittworth madd sa’yee, soe starke staringe madd 
As you reporte him, and your Orphant lost 

Vader: A tyrannous and sullen [and victorious] melancholy 
Trivmph’s in the surprise of all his sences 1487 


1445-52 Crossed off for omission. 1453 Scena Quinta] inserted. 1454 Inter- 
lined to replace 1455 and connect with 1385. 1482 exit Sly] interlined in another hand to 
replace the deleted s.d. of 1488 when the addition was made. 1483-7 These lines are 
written up the right margin between the text and the directions. 1486 tyrannous and| 
interlined with caret. 1488 /nterpone| after this a roughly drawn hand and rule connect 
with the marginal addition. 1497 Monut:] (sic, the letters are carefully differentiated) 
apparently added later; the style of writing is different, but the hand may be the scribe’s. 
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Vander: 


Serve 


Vnder: 


Mount. 


Vnder: 


Serv: 


Vander: 


Brain: 


Vnuder-: 


Brain: 
Serv. 


Well said I vowe—who's heere my Servitour, FOL. 18° 
Nowe marke thy Cue, (Enter the servingman in blacks 
I am not seene, I will obserue a little, 1501 
Ok mercye, mercye, mercye, gentle S"., 
Pittie the Orphants, and the ffatherles, 
Audatious Bankerupt, shall I not regard,? 
The Children of my loynes,? and familye,? 
Before the wretched bratts, that thou hast made soe,? 
Lett ’em begg younge, soe they’le make apt their sinewes, 
T’allowe their Limbes, into a wreath’d Convultion, 
Tell their misfortunes with a large addition 
When to my doare they come, if they do’t [not] handsome, 1510 
Ile give them double doale, exit 
What are you there? 
I’me bound to curse you, eu’lastingly, 
By your meanes all my fortunes are distroy’d, 
Had not you brought before the greedie eye, 
Of my insatiate Creditour, a some 
Which waide, at Levell, w his desperate debt, 
I’ad putt him off, w™ words, and promises, 
As longe time I had done, and not beene ruin’d, | 
Is this then all the pittie I shall gett? 1520 
Is this then all the pittie I shall gett ? 
Scena | Octaua| Septima 

Enter Brainsicks ffewtricks,, Clutch & Shackle, 
Come alonge, come alonge, come, come, 
Wilt please you haue any Musicke S’, to dr[rjive away yo' 
Melancholy howers, Ile singe you, a very merry songe S*, 


Sings The Scriuener writes, The Lawyer speaks, 
The Plaintife frights, The merchant breakes, 
The Sertants lights, His wife nerve squeakes, 
All those are spights, I haue my ffreakes, 1530 
and great ones, And neate ones; 


Never till nowe was this noyse welcome to mee, 
T’will fright off all my Credito's, 
What art thou? 
A Miserable wretched ffellowe S*., 
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Brain 


Whoe not an hower agoe,laide heere in trust, 

A mightie sume, since when, the Merchants blowne, 
Ruin’d, and quite vndone, 

Th’art Cosen’d, 

Nay fubd, and scrub’d, marke mee thou man of woe, 
When an Impostume is growne ripe, & full, 

If the foule stomacke, which did breed that filth, 
Hath powerfull strength, to breake, & void it, then 
The sickly wretch growes Cranke, better dispos’d, 
H’inioyes a perfect health, soe these impostures, 
Such as old Vndermyne, who crack’d for thowsands, 
When through the spungie, and attractiue foulenes, 
Of their vast Consciences, th’aue gather’d drosse, 

If with a cleane Conveyance they can breake, 

They are thought wise, & wealthy, are beheal’d 
With admiracGn, to their Glorye; soe 

After the foggie darkenes, of foule night, 

The day breakes cleare, & the resplendent Sunne, 


1540 


1550 


1500 ¢hy] y altered from e 1516 some] curl above m added. 1523 Brainsicks] sic. 
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Brain: 


Serv. 


ffew: 


Serve 


Brain: 


Clutch: 


Ser. 


Brain: 


Serve 


Clutch. 


few: 


Clutch. 


That had noe light, but what it kept conceal’d, 

Nowe leands it liberally, 

Gramercye frewtricks / 

Your Cittizens seldome breake, but when th’are rich, 
They are not ripe till then ; 

Ist possible ? 

The Arabian Phenix, annually expires, 

But from her Ruines, and her Ashes, shee 

Rises againe, all glorious, hee that sinks, 

A Customary way, each longe Vacation, 

And setts vpp in the Tearme, is a rare fellowe,, 

It seemes S'. Custome then and vsualtie, 

Acquites the shame, 

Shame? th’art a sillye ffellowe, art thou sure 

Ther’s any such thinge w“in the walls,? I knewe 
And yett a lives, a Merchaunt, whoe did breake, 

ffor full as many Thowsand pounds, as are 

Dayes in the yeare, laye Leiger in the Goale, 

Howe longe ? 

Some Thirtie yeares, & odd, & ruin’d, 

As many ffamylies, with whose estates, 

Hee purchas’d honour, and a large Revenewe, 

To all his Children severally, 

Oh strange! 

Howe should the Course of the world runne round else, 
Such Cittizeins Children, turne gentt,, the estate beinge ill gott 
By the ffather, is wastfully spent by y® sonne, & in the next discent, 
His Children become bound againe, & this is 
Singe Round about to y*. Coale fire, 

Oh but the Merchant that ow’d the Thowsands, 
What Composicén S*., was offerd him ? 

Att first they askt a noble in the Pound, 

But hee brought that noble to nyne pence., 

A sillie maide come of a good discent, 

Whose howse hee ruin’d, lately did desire, 
Compassion, & his Charitie, hee drawes 

With solemne seremony his purse, bestowes— 
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FOL. 192 


1560 


1570 


1581 


1590 


Brain- 


Serve 


ffew 


A Phillipp & Mary six pence., 

And withall, bidd her 

Take honest Courses, Oh it was, a handsome Wench, 

But though the Coyne did couple (as I vrg’d too) 

I could doe noe good on her, hee had putt her 

In such a scurvie humour ; w® his good counsaile 

Oh mercifull Heaven! 

Such youthes as theis tumble on the earth, like a Whale in the Sea, 
With whole Showles in his belly,, & when they dye, will lye 

Buried, w** a hundred, honest Cittizens, within them., 1600 


1587 come] o altered or touched up. 
65 I 


Fou. 19> 


Clutch: Goe friend, ioyne w* y*. rest of the Credito™, in y*. Comission of bankerupt, 
Serv: Tle followe yo’ advise, thankes courteous gentleman, exit 
Brain: Clutch, I shall quickly be discharg’d, I haue 
Dispatch'd twentie Credito™ to day, 
Clutch’ I sawe noe money paid S*‘.? 
Brain: Why noe Clutch, theyl’e trust noe longer, & then I hope they are 
All paid, ? thou knowest, I haue noe other way to cleare my debts, 
Scena |nona| octaua 
Enter Miniona & matde., Min: comes w., state towards Brain., 
They salute w**, seremony, & fewt: Kisses the Maide, 1610 
ffew: | Vppon the Levell I accost you Ducklinge, 
Maide. Thankes prettie Parrakeete, 
Minto: ‘Tis not your person, which is tollerable, 
Your singinge, & your other partes, that take, 
The fortunes you were borne to, w™ are faire, 
Your present beinge, w“* some pittie moves, 
That makes mee S". thus kinde, 
Brain: What the Diu’ll ist then ? 
Minio: Soe full of Method, & soe bountifull, 
You are in raylinge, at [old Vadermyne], base Cittizens 1620 
[And that base Moun taine, w“ haue ruin’d mee, ] 
Soe fairely, freely, smartly, & soe patt, 
Your Ierks fall on them, that you ravish mee, 
Brain: Thad rather haue your consent Ladie, 
Minio: Att distance S', I pray thee rayle a little, 
And lett ould Vadermyne & that rogue Mountaine, 
AndletttheCitty Bee, thy [most] spatious 7heame—say— 
Brain: Lett mee see, 
Th’are formall, as the waynscott Jmag’ry, 
But want the better parte, the noble spiritt, 1630 
Minio: Call you this raylinge? 
Brain: Thelfir] fleshe of a Cittizen is as rancke, & as vnwholesome, 
As a tame Coney, that feeds on playsters, 
Minio. Soe, soe, 
few: They are as eager, at the sporte you wott of, 


As a younge Bullocke, wt a gamesome Heifer, 
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All as vnable, [as] and as fairely headed 
Minto: Better and better, tis a very good Boy, 
Brain: They scarcely gett the Children that they ffather, 
Minto: TI like that best, my nature soe excells, 1640 
I hope the loathsome Vudermyne, nere gott mee, 
Brain: Was yo™ Mother faire ? 
Minto: AsI my selfe, and of a lustie Kynn? 
Brain: And a Cittizens wife? [i]t’is a cleare Case., 
Ile humour her, to whatsoere shee saies, 
[Although it carrie neither truth, nor sence, ] 
To growe in favour with her, 
Minio: (Yett mee thinks] Ther’s one thinge makes mee doubt [still it] still; tis a tenent 
That they, whoe mingle wt anothers wife, [they create] 
Thinke alwaies on the Cockoule, th’are a makeinge., 1650 
ffor feare hee comes, that their thus troubled thought, 
Intends not, as it should, the thinge they doe, 
[weake] Soe nature comes imperfect, heer’s the Cause, 
Some of our Cittie ffrye, haue such weake braines, 
But I am too wise, I thinke, 













1627 The line as altered was apparently intended to replace 1626, which however was not 
deleted. 1632 of a Cittizen| interlined with caret. 1645-7 Marked for omission and 
crossed off in the original ink, then deleted in that of the corrector. 1648 Yett mee thinks] 
interlined with caret, apparently before the deletion of 1645-7, and deleted with them. still, 
fis} the original reading was s¢z// 12 4s but s¢i// it was first deleted and a / prefixed to zs and 
then s#//,; was interlined with caret. 1649 they create} the words, which are roughly 
written and rather uncertain, may refer to 1650. 1653 weake] also rather doubtful and pre- 
sumably referring to 1654. 

67 


Brain: 


Minto: 
Brain: 
Minto- 
Brain: 


Doctor: 


Mod: 


Doctor. 


Moa: 
Doctor: 


You are indeed, what come the while, quoth you? FOL, 20° 
Were there noe Sturbridge, nor noe Bristall faires, 
Ere you were borne,? did not your ffather vse, 
Those in his first begin[gs]ings.? 
That hee did, 1660 
Rest confident, yo’are right, 
I’me highly pleas’d., 
Pray walke, or I growe dull., 
Sacke, w'* your faire applause, will raise mee high, 
As our fam’d Poetts, to eternitie ; exeunt 
Scena | Decima| Nona 
Enter Dr. Makewell, & Modestina in a plaine Wastcoate, 
Where [you] haue you beene faire Virgine? that my search 
Which hath beene full of subtle dilligence ? 
Could not recover you ?, till nowe y’are come. 1670 
A voluntary, and sadd visitant,. 
To looke vppon the ruines of your Servant,? 
I’ue mingled with the walkinge rowte, that wander 
A sadd vnmynded people, such as are 
Lead vpp, & downe, they knowe not, care not, whether, 
By ffate ; not cruell, rather courteous, 
To bringe them to a knowledge of themselues, 
And others warne, but fruiteles is the yssue, 
I hid mee not, misshapinge povertie, 
Kept mee vnknowne, 1680 
Whoe superficially, 
ffor secundary Causes loues, those gone, 
Th’affection nimbly followes, but S”. Wsttworth 
Propoundinge your pure virtue, as his obiect, 
Beheald you, as incapable of change; 
Soe is a pretious Iem of equall glory 
Vnto a knoweinge man, though the base foyle 
(Which prompts the ignorant eye) bee tane awaye ; 
Of this I had faire tryall., 
Then your scorne, 1690 
Or terme it gently, your vngentlenes, 
Your absence, and refusall, haue soe wrought, 
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Mod: 


1685 Beheald| a perhaps deleted. 


Vppon his passionate thoughts,, y*. he remaines, 
A desperate man, or rather void of sence, 

Hee’s his owne livinge Monument, 

Good S'. 

Improperly you Consture mee vnkinde, 

My love in equall ballance plac’d with his, 

A faire proportion held, but had wee mingled, 
The knowledge of mine owne vnworthynesse, 
Had cau[’]s’d a sadnes, w“ in mee, had wrought 
Like desperate effects, soe had I beene 

A sad continuinge discontent, noe comforte, 


between the words may be intended for a hyphen. 
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1700 


1687 knoweinge man] a dash above the space 


Doctor. 


Mod: 
Interpone 


As fondly you imagine, but mee thinkes 

This Melancholy, which distempers him, 

Beinge but a fleame, might easily be purg’d, 

And healthfull strength take place, 

Alas: his braine 

The seate of reason, misaffected, vents 

A false, Corrupt, and violent conceite, 

Hee knowes not that hee lives, his feeble sence 
Remayninge (that scarce shewes it) is misled, 
And soe imperiously, that hee belieues, 

Hee dyed longe since, & when wee come about him, 
To offer cure, or comforte, hee Cryes out 

Can dead men eate? why d’ye torment mee thus? 
Is there noe quiett in the graue, yee furyes? 
Haue you a President for this disease ? 


[ Doctor.|[O Many ;] 


[7m] 


Moa: 


Docter. 


Mod: 
Doctor. 
Mod. 
Doctor. 


[ Mod] [Is it cureable ?] 
Doctor. It is not 


The humour like a whirlewinde wantinge vent, 
Choakes vpp the braine, & when the wilfull patient, 
Refuseth meanes, to voyde it through the pores, 
By force wee bore the suture of the braine, 

With flaminge Irons leandinge open vent 

Vnto those crucifyinge fumes ; 

Oh mee,, 

I fainte in his behalfe., 

Reserue yo". spiritts, 

It rests in you to cure an easier waye, 

Harke in your eare,— 

I’me equally distracted, 

Remember for whose sake, 

I am resolu’d! 

Goe shifte you streight, cleane lynnen is p'par’d, 
Nowe if it takes, I shall togeather cure, 

My ffriends disease, & this Girles peevishnes, 

If the least seeds. of womanly compassion, 


7O 


FOL. 20° 


1718 


1733 


1730 


1739 
extt Moa- 


Remaine within her ; 0 yee blessed Starrs 
Ioyne your propitious influence w'* my druggs ; exit, 
Scena [vn |decima, et vitima, 
Enter Brainsick, Miniona, Maide ffew: Clutch & Shackle, 
Minio: Sirrah, this ppetuall drinkeinge, fills thy bodie 
ffull of humors, thou hadst neede purge often, 1749 
Brain: Some once a moneth, and whats that, they y‘. liue orderly, vse a good dyett, 
Which is alwaies to take phisicke, marry heerein I keepe rule, I drinke 
Dayly, a Iulipp of sacke, your constant drunckard is a most moist 
Bedfellowe, and like yo* Concerue in sirropp, a very sweete Companion, 
Enter Hodge with buskins of hay,—a Letter, 
Hodge. O my younge Measter, Mister Zam, Cha skoust 
Vpp, & downe, Ater ye, taley, ther’s Parls 
Newes Vor yee, 
Brain: To Samuell Brainsicke Esquter, reads 


Doctor. Oh many, some haue had the like conceite 1719 
Some haue belieu’d they were huge Gyants growne 
Some Beares, some Kings, a Vrinall all nose 

Mod: Is y®*. disease incurable ? 1723 





1718 Interpone] interlined and connected by a rule with lines 1719-22, which are written 
up the right margin. For 1720-2 cf. 1443-4. 1724-5 /n] interlined in the wrong place as a 
false start for /nterpone 1731 crucifyinge| second ¢ altered from s later. 1752 constant] 
a altered. 1756 Afer] ¢ altered from beginning of £ 
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Hodge. 


Brain: 
Minio- 


Brain: 


Hodge. 


Brain: 


Minzo. 


Brain: 


Minto: 
Hodge. 
Minto: 
Hodge. 


Minto: 


Hodge 


Minio-e 
Brain: 


FOL. 21° 
Tis a marls, vinger could day, nere open an man, Chille’netell yee all, (he claps his 
Yer Vathers as dead ; as a doare nayle; Viena to 
Hould thy hands, Ile saue thee a labour ; ae 
I pray thee [Captaine] sirra, Can hee bringe thee better newes ; and fas pemaas 
wilt thou beate him for it? 
Therefore I beate him, shall a Rogue be sent, w® soe good, soe merry newes, 
soe light of carriage too? & be noe more nimble,? Cry hee’s a could— 
Notw'standinge hee has a Cartloade of hay about him, w™ hee brings 
vpp w" him, to Smythfeild, to beare charges,, Ile pay you Sirrah, hee offers 
Oh don’t [not] vese mee, Cham grevis aquert with beateinge,dou'[b]’t mell f’other shifts 
O mee noe more; thy Golls don’t vall., zoo zate, that they don’t, 
I would haue had y*: Rogue come breathles with hast, & haue made signes only 
thus— 
And soe haue layne downe, in a sound. for halfe an hower, to haue made y* more 
feeling exprecOn ; 
Why sure I thinke hee speakes by signes nowe, for I vnderstand not a word he 
Saies., 


1770 


Ss‘. 

Your ffathers dead, you may read heere, the effect of his sadd, merry will, I doe 
bequeath vnto my Sonne Samuell—Huph &c’. (reads 
ffriend, What more Children hadd your Masters ffather ? 

An other Boye, & twaye Girles! 

Of what age are they?? 

The Boy’s zuch another tall zlim striplinge as hee, 

And the Girles too, bee both att mons estate ; 

Where were you borne ffriend ? 

Where ich war a bore awoos, there be silkein gentlevoke too, 

But their heads bent a made vpp zoo, like the Parsons tyth 
Haycock with a sprigge in an, they doe weare clouse vorred 
Clothes, & Partletts, to hide bare, and they haue a greate many 
Poats, Theire Armes awos, bent azweld zoo, and all a— 

zlaish’d to lett out the vilt, and the corruption, nor their hippes— 
bent a spread zoo, till they bee marryed awoos, as they be heere., 
I want an Interpreter, 

Come Ladie for all [yo] our Iestinge, heer’s heavie newes, 

Lett’s goe, and purge melancholy ; 

Whoe would bee Iocound in dispite of sorrowe, 
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1780 


1790 


[Dispatch much busines, eve it be begunn, 

Though he has all diseases, feele noe paine, 

Dispatch much busines, eve it be begunne, 

Lett him keepe drunke, and they are easie done ; 
Exeunt 


Finis Actus 
Cettij.~ 


1762 sirva] interlined with caret. 1768 don’t] the scribe wrote doe not then altered 
the ¢e to # and inserted ’¢ and deleted no# dou" t| the word was written doud’¢ then 4 was 
deleted and an apostrophe substituted: whether don’t was intended seems uncertain. shifts] 
a mark at the beginning (rather like another s) is probably accidental. 1770-2 These 
lines are very crowded in the manuscript, and so long that they have had to be turned over in 
printing. 1787 the (second)] interlined. 
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FOL. 21° 
Actus Qluatti Modestina, in a s 
Scena prima 801 
A Banquett sett,. 
Then enter Doctor Makewell, & Modestina, in a shrowde, 
Doctor. The Phisicke (and a nimble cure I hope) 
In this small Iunkett, is prepar'd,? all’s fitted, 
If you be perfect, in yo’. Cues, and action, 
Mod: IfI be out, pray prompt mee,— (She lyes downe 
Doctor: Bringe him in., 
Wittworth brought in by the Doctors people, in a Chaire, 
Witt: Why d’ye torment mee thus? & what art thou, 1810 
That art soe busie to afflict mee still ? 
Doctor. Iniurious soule I’me Charon, I haue crost 
Thee o’re the Szigian Lake, th’art nowe in Hell, 
Where thou shalt reape, the harvest of thy synne, 
Witt: Doe not our earthly sufferings prevaile ? 
And serve, in liewe of theis,? 
Doctor. ffond Soule they doe not, 
If thy amendment breed, they mittigate, 
But if dispaire they foster, they presage, 


What thou art heere to feele, such differinge torments, 1820 
That thou wouldst gladly somon them, to ease 
And recreate thy Soule ; (Mod: Rises, 


Witt: Ha,! what art thou,? 
Mod: Tama miserable wretched Soule, 
That suffer with thee (ah too sad a truth (astde 
I speake att vnawares, would I were dead, 
As thou belieu’st thou art, or would I were, 
Conceited soe, that I insensibly, 
Might passe this sad affliction, 
Witt: I pray thee saie what were thy synnes sweete Soule? 1830 
That thou art [hig] hither doom’d? 
Mod: Wnpardonable, 
I dyed for loue, 
Witt: Wert thou soe tender hearted ? 
Was ever mortall, but my selfe soe fond ? 
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Mod: 


Doctor. 
Witt: 


Would wee had mett. on earth, when I had fetch’d 
Sighes? able to haue tumbled Pelion downe 

ffrom Ossa’s shoulders,? had’st thou stood vnmou'd ? 
When from myne eyes, like fountaines in the[s] Rocks 
Ran teares enough, to haue drown’d the world againe? 
Hadst thou both caus’d, & scorch’d them, as they fell 
With mercilesse flames? when I had made deepe vowes, 
Which broaken, if vnpunish’d, had repeal’d 

The Charter of the gods,? hadst thou stood mute.? 
When theis made vpp [__] one griefe, w might haue done 
Ducalions taske, haue mollified pure flints ? 
Disposeinge those small seeds of fier within them 

Into a naturall heate? hadst thou not then 

Beene metamorphoz’d ? 

Yes indeed I had 

(Had I done well.) 

This passion cleares his spiritts, 

I did adoare that cruell sainct of myne, 

And paid to her, the zeale, I owed the gods, 

Which makes them thus torment mee; but would shee 
Discend amongst vs, all the flames in hell 


1840 


1850 


1822, 1825 The s.d. may possibly be in another hand: the ink however seems the same. 
1829 The parenthesis should presumably end with this line, but there is no closing bracket. 


1839 ¢he] the reading is uncertain: 


an o was altered perhaps to e¢ and an s added and 


then deleted. 1844 gods] s added. 1845 The deleted word apparently began with 
o and ended with ¢ (possibly altered from ¢) and there is room for three minims between. 
1853 that] af altered from ts 


75 


The frost shee has within her would reduce, FOL. 228 
To temporate heate; & then the rest extreames 
Would melt, & be noe more., in her faire eyes 
Such heavenly fiers remaine, the light whereof, 1860 
Would make, our ever midnight, as noone day; 
Her breath, pfume this Valt, & if it came 
fforth clad in words, such harmoney they make 
That all the damned Crue, although they felt 
Their seu’all Tortures (as they might not doe 
If shee were p'sent) would forbeare to howle, 
Attendinge what shee saies, nor would they then 
Envye the blest Companions of the gods ; 
Might wee inioye her heere, they that doe liue 
Beyond vs in Eliztum, would retire 1870 
As into fuller blisse ; with her remaine 
The perfect Ioyes, the Poetts stroue to faine,. 
Doctor I finde her nothing mou’d, 
Witt: Lett vs imbrace, 
Thou art a lovinge soule thou saiest, 
Doctor. Permitt not, 
Witt:  Willit not bee? 
Doctor. Such fond Imbraces leade 
To lust, which heere is not maintain’d, but punish’d, 
Witt: Hell is more holy then a bawdie howse! 1880 
Mod: What meanes this Banquett Charon? may wee eate? 
Doctor Oh. by noe meanes, each soule doom’d hither, has 
His seu’all punishment, the Traytour, Thiefe, 
And Murtherer, w® the rest, aparte, doe feele, 
A differinge torture; wilfully because 
You food refus’d, & pyn’d to death, you are 
Thus with the glutton Zan/aliz’d, (whoe sinns 
Not more, in his excesse) att your least touch 
Spiritts invisible, that heere attend, 
Will rifle all before you, 1890 


Scena Secunda 


Enter three of the Doctors servants rudely; 
1 Serv: Charon, 
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Doctor. JY come, 
2 Serv: On yon’d side Stir there doth attend thee Charon, 
Some grand Magnifico, or ells some Iudge, 
Newly deseas’d, I see by’s synns, & Roabes, 
Both of a scarlett die ; 
1 Serv: Wee'le haue him plac’d, 
As a red Letter in our Callender, 1900 
All. 3. And this shalbe the Devills holy day ; (Locondly—stepp aside all 
Myod; See fellowe soule, the Devills are al] gone, 
) And busily imploy’d, they mynde not vs, 
) Lett’s eate wee may refreshe our selues, 


1858 the] interlined with caret. 1895 yon'’d] the apostrophe may be a second comma 
after come, in the line above. 
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Witt: Content,— (he takes his FOL, 22° 
You are a subtle soule, Phistck) 
Doctor. Enough, a waye, extt Mod- 
2. Serv: What hast thou tasted, thou[ | audatious Soule, 
Of theis forbidden Cates? 
Witt: Yes indeed Pugge., Igto 
And are not you sweete negligent Devills, the whilst, 
Doctor. Nowe somethinge to delight him, that his sences, 
May Covett rest, withall some little motion, 
Would make his Phisicke worke, more naturally, 
Play musicke, lett them enter,. 
Softe musick, enter 7 Maskers all in Shrowdes, & tread 
a solemne measure with changes, the whilst Wsttworth 
daunces an antick mockway, then retires to hes chaire & 


Witt: I would there were noe worse Devills in Hell ; (sleepes 
Doctor. Nowe sleepe which only canst, to quiett charme, 1920 
The Cares of Kings, tame his vnruly sences ; exeunt omnes 
Scena tertia shackie}: 
Enter Brainsick, Miniona,, Maide,, ffew-, Clutch, &c Shackle] 


Brain: Nowe Ladie, 
I tould you alwaies the old man was mortall, though somewhat longe 
winded, alas, what are our transitory dayes, they will haue an end, 


wee must all to’t, 
Life ew’lastinge is the thinge wee must trust to], wee are only to haue 


Care; that wee leaue some of our breed behinde vs, [that] the [full number] 
breake of 

[of People may be made vpp,] that the world may not [end],abruptly 
ffew: If wee might cupple prittie one, what a braue race of Gyants 1930 

would there issue from vs, for the Pigmie warr,. 
Maide. Nay if you come soe vppon mee, there wilbe little bet 

[Vs,] the matter wilbe [sau’d] soone ended 
Brain: You see Sweete Hearte, what fortunes are befalne mee, on the death 

of this ould man, as I am the elder Brother, I am the Séallion of 

the howse,, I must gett theis Children to hould vpp the name, If 

you will be pleased to accept mee in the way of Matrimony, soe, if not, soe, 
Minto: I like this blunt way, now, some do’t thus,— 

Diuinest Ladte, tf youle vouchsafe to create mee, your second selfe, you— 
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will diefie my mortalitie,, Soe shall I neither admire, nor envie, the— 1940 
happines of the Gods aboue,? ffaugh—could thou be tyed thinkest 


whormaster [wencher] 
thou,? to the strict rules of marriage,’ haveinge beene soe great a,{whoremaster,? 


Brain: I haue whor’d a little I must confesse, for the good of myne yssue 
That is to come, [as the Pott on the fier, soe boyles M/ans—nature,] 
[What comes first is froth & scum'd, what remaines in mee is— 
[pure, & pfect.,] my Youthly blood boyld high: the courser parte 
I allowd [an] a naturall vent, what now remaines 
is full of vigor. strength, most pure & perfect, 
Minto: Is this Certaine/? 
Brain; | Why are soe many elder Brothers ffooles, but because theire 1950 
ffathers vsed not my prevention,? 
Minio: | Haue not I need of the same Cure? I would willingly be right, & straight ? 
Brain: Noe, noe, noe, t’is but when two Maydenheads meete, you knowe y* Proverbe, 
VUinto: You haue brought yo’. bodie to such a custome, y‘. I doubt you cannot leaue it., 
Brain: I Confesse I vse to haue a whore after dynner for Concoction, and 


nt in tia) drunke att night, or I cannot rest, you shall serue turne 


sober 
for the one, and Ile goe sometimes, to Bedd [sober], tis noe matter 
where I sleepe, whilst you are w'* mee, I shall finde other imployment., 
Minio: I loue Boyes dearely well, If you come drunke to Bedd, you 
will gett nothinge but Girles, 1960 


1905-6 s.d.] added. 1923 The scribe originally wrote &» Shackle then deleted the 
name and added a ¢ after the & while another hand (possibly J) repeated shackle: above, which 
was later also deleted. 1933 soone ended | apparently added. 1942 The two interlined 
words appear to be in the same ink, nor are the hands distinguishable. 1946-8 The 
addition is in hand J. 1954-8 Marked for deletion and crossed off. 1956-7 The 
marginal note seems to be in the hand of the corrector (not J). 
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Tle crosse yee that Proverbe FOL, 23° 
Brains a If ’twere as you saie, ther’s not a gentleman about vs would 

eu’ gett a girle at home, for when they are drunke, whilst there 

is a Bawdie howse in the Towne, they will thither rather 

Then lye with their owne wiues, bee they nere soe handsome,, 

T’is a vild fault [in them] that 
Minio: [Promise but one thinge I am thine sweete hearte, Nowe the] 


But heare mee, nowe the 
[ Brain:|,old Vndermyne is, falne to ruine, if hee comes to vs to begg 


his bread, weele see him starue first, if hee soe impudently 
Disgraces mee, as to call thee Daughter, I will not owne him, 
That’s the only Cittie Custome I affect, ffor the proud Knaves 1970 
soe vse the poore Clownes their ffathers, when they come vpp a begging 
[Min:] [a begginge,] And I cannott blame them, Rascalds disparage their 
owne Children; 
Brain: Nay weele haue him whipt,, & sett in the Stocks, and then sent 
to the Place where hee was borne, 
Minio: [And] that hee knowes not, has lived soe longe in the Cittie, [must] 


Why hee must 
Brain: [he not],then,bee whipt round about the world as a wandringe Iewe,? 
[Brain:| [I marry must hee,]| but hearke yee, there is one faulte in you, I 
must haue mended too, you must not turne yo". Cheeke, when gentt salute you., 
Minio: In troth S". but I will, is it not in fashGn ? Come come, wee haue 1980 


ther is something els wee that vse 

not all sweete breathes, besides [wee must wriggle,, and wriggle, ] 
that trick haue more minde to, (and therfore weet] [some] [ells] 
[& wriggle thus, to shewe wee would doe [th’other ],thinge,with] 

And therefore wee 
[all our hearts Then,] turne the Cheeke, to intimate Kissinge 
dose not well wthont [it] 
[is but drye sporte.] / (Eater Hodge & Shackle 


Brain: Come come I saie leave it., 
Minio: Why then lett them all leave it for shame, 
Brain: Hodge, Come hither Hodge, what thinkst thou of my Mistrisse.? 
Hodge. Tis a marlus zappie wench, chill warrant hur., 
Brain: IT must instantly be marryed, there are some appurtenances 

wantinge, Hearke in your eare, you must disburse Hodge ; 1990 
Hodge. Chill with all my hearte,, 
Brain: Goe & direct him Shackle, Hodge, about it,| with all the speed 
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Hodge. 


Brain: 


Minto: 


Rrain: 


Minto: 
Brain: 


thy nimble shankes can carry, 

Chill bee shanke all ore, to make the weeder strides., exeunt Hodge 

Thou art a good naturall, noe artificiall Clowne ; & Shackle 
Scena Quarta. Enter Vndermyne (melencholy) 

See whoe comes heere, I will goe tell him what 

Wee are about, and geire the needie Bankerupt, 

Oh by noe meanes, that will reviue him wench, 


Lett him continewe in his Melancholy, 2000 
the 
And dispaire, that may kill him out of,way., 


Oh it were a faire riddance exeunt 
One sober minute in an age, do’s well, 

Though it be somewhat tedious., ere I mingle 

With this mans spawne, lett mee advise a little, 

The Goal’s experience prompts mee, this man breakes 
Not that his fortunes, but his aymes crooch lowe, 
That they may clyme, a subtle way to strength, 


1961 Inserted later. 1967, 1972, 1978 The speakers’ names appear to have been 


added by the scribe and then deleted. 1971 a begging] the correction appears to have 
been made at the time of writing. 1992 The vertical stroke was inserted, apparently to- 
correct the line division. 
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If it be soe, I’me made, for what Complyes FOL. 23> 
With his ambition, but his Childs advancement ? 2010 
But, why soe sadd ?—I haue a choyce madd tricke, 
T’vnlocke, & viewe the Clossett of his thoughts, 

The myrth on’t will doe well howe ere,—haue w’ye 


Brain: and 
Vnder: Wee were all made, & are our Makers Image, Clutch whisp 
As longe, as cleare, pure, Virgine, Innocence, and then— 
Which is (that while) our essence, liues w"in vs, tocondly— 
That fledd, ill vsd by our curst nature., or exeunt 


More rudely by, a wilfull obstinence, 
Throwne of, w’are still the selfe same bulke, such is 
The rotten fruite, that keepes his outward beautie, 2020 
Soe day, & night, are howers, & time, alike, 
Heer’s still the selfe same figure, but within 
Egiptian horror, with like darkenes mixt, 
Happie’s the man, whose Comforter the Conscience, 
Checks not, but abetts him, that’s a ioye 
None can dissipher right, but the Iust owner., 
Vnsauoury are the breathes of Creditors, 
That belch all clamour, Oh myne £Zares are blister’d, 
Myne £yes wax sore to see them, and my Foode 
Bought with their Ruine, is distastfull to mee, 
I feele a waight vppon mee, more, more, more, 
Or ells of this I may haue ease, or dye; 
My grave shalbe some Comon Shore, that it 
May mingle in a mutuall ffellowshipp., 
With this as foule Corruption, were I laide 
Amongst the vsuall buryalls of the dead, 
(That sleepe, retorninge to theire care againe), 
I should disquiett them (as in a Dreame 
Our ffancie some tymes leads vs) would they shift, 
And quitt the place, Crawlinge of, bone by bone, 2040 
But whether must my Soule? oh whether ? 
Scena Quinta 
Enter Brainsick, Clutch, & Shackle disguis'd 
Brain: See, see still in his dumps, nowe for a Scene of mirth, 
Vnder: Oh my malitious fate,? more torture yett ? 
82 


2030 


Brain: Wee come not to torment thee, man of sadnes, 
But to invite thee, to a safe repose, 

Vnder: Whence? and what are you? 

Brains Ia Milfordian, 

Clutch. I a Savoyan, 2050 

Shackle I a Ramallyan, 

Brain: Wee are three selected, & sent, to give thee Document, & Comfort, 
from those famous Nurseryes, of the Cittie., 

Vnder: I conceiue you gent’, but howe prove you those priviledge 
Places, the Nurseryes of the Cittie ? 

Clutch Give eare and be edified to thine advantage, 

Brain: When any Cittizen, of what Ranke, qualitie soeu’, by the inevitable 
selfe will, of his owne knavery, or by the Casualtie of good nature, 
Too much faith, becomes Bankerupt, beinge prosecuted, by the— 
greedie pursuite, of his insatiate Credito’s, hee retyres (whether — i060 
wee nowe invite thee) to our impregnable stronge houlds— 
Mylford Lane, Ramalley, and the like, there the massie weight 
of his burthened Conscience, beinge boy’d vpp, by good Drinke, 
and better Company, hee rests secure, till the malice, 
of his adversaries, bee over ?, 


2012 thoughts] ht altered from ¢h 2017 usd] d altered from é 2021 ¢ime] above 
mis the beginning of an / 2032 dye] y altered from ¢ 2056 The speaker's name is 
written half a line too high in the original. 
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Clutch. 


Brain: 


Vnder: 
Clutch. 


Vnder: 


Brain: 


Shackle 
Clutch 


Brain: 


Nay, there hee’s taught such manners too, that Hee’s content, to FOL. 24° 
staye theire owne Leysure, till hee partes with his money ; 

Nowe this vnfortunate fainte soule; beinge cherisht, & tenderly nurst 

vpp, in time learnes, the comendable impudence, to bidd defyance, vnto 

those, where hee stands most engag’d, soe they Compt him, more desperate 2070 
then theire debt, and are, content, to accept, even what hee is pleas’d to— 

give them, by theis meanes, this lost man (in the opinion of all, but his 

Tuto's, (his ffellowe Collegiats) after many tedious merryments, yssueth out 
Conqueror over his Adversaries & misfortunes, begins the world— 

anewe, setts vpp w'® a faire stocke, buyes all with his money, not soe— 

much that none will trust him, but that hee’s full of readie Cashe, 

And in tyme, comes to bee a Cittizen, of worshipfull quallitie ? 

In troth Gentt. theis are good healpes to a decayed Merchant,, & the way easie. 
True, and yett there are some soe wittily dull that they will breake— 

yee, some halfe a dozen tymes, ere they ’byde by’te, 2080 
Ther’s noe losse in that (as I conceiue) and truely gent’, your— 

Priviledge Places, are to be had in high esteeme, for the notable 

healpes, [it] they afforde your vnfortunate Cittizens, 

Nay S*., for more remarkeable Causes then theis, the Cittie 

stands deeper engag’d to vs, then wee to Cittizens ; 

Pray S'". marke 

If any younge gentt. of ample birthright, whose ill tempor’d youth, 

and straight hand of Parents, make but inclynable to be lavishe, 

wee haue Ladds shall roare him to the squees, and such an Eulam— 

as shall rayse him to a greedy Covett of his owne ruine, that done, 2090 
This Instrument of mischiefe, though hee seemes to goe lamely to— 

worke, shall soone linke him, in ew’lastinge Bonds, even almost— 

to all such, as haue large Consczences., 


[Clutch.| And that’s not to a fewe you knowe, by yo". owne measure., 
{ Brain.| By theis meanes, ther’s not a Comoditie, brayded, past sale, or vse, 


Clutch 
Vuder: 


Brain: 


But yeilds profitt, even Tenn fould, 

But howe are theis debts recovered.? 

Haue patience, 

When they growe due, though the nature of the debt, may well afford— 

fforty yeares forbearance, with ample profitt, the greedie Creditor,— 2100 
would bee seiseinge my younge Gent’, though hee ruines him, and— 

becomes himselfe a Looser,? but wee of the famous Nurseryes, receiue— 
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the Vovice to our safe protection, teach him the commendable— 
Quallities, to Drinke, and bee ingenious, by theis meanes, escapinge the 
blemish of a Prison, hee appeares lonely before his ould Parent, whoe in— 
tyme dyes, with age, & ioy, and my younge Master becomes estated, 

Clutch. There is noe small reioyceinge att the death of the ould man. 

Brain: Nowe for his owne ends, & advantage, what Creditor is soe hastie haveinge staid— 
soe longe, but giues a pawsinge time, whilst, the nowe staid younge, man sensible 
of his Incumberaunces, whereas otherwise hee might haue matcht in his owne arto 
ranke, wooes in the Cittie (whence arrise much money, though little manners) 
the ffather as liquorrishe of the estate, as the daughter of his pson, soone 
Conclude, and thus wee add to this ingratefull, Towne, blood, hono'. & estate, 

Vnder: But gent’, is not the clamorous noyse of yo". Adversaries, hiddeous in your Eares? 

Clutch. Nott a Iott, Ball they never soe loude, thou wilt heare at first phaps a kinde of 
rumblinge noyse, but after one Weeke by the instinct of the place thou wilt be 
as deafe as an Adder, besides, such Visitants become soe ridiculous to the 

) Inhabitants, that thereof sensible, in their owne defence, least they forfeite 

) their discretion, aswell as their debts, they forbeare a Course [Demaund money] 
) demaund money in Mylford Lane Why wherefore came wee thither, to pay debts. 
)Troth Gent’, this is probable, arar 


2068-2113 marked for omission and crossed off. 2083 they] interlined. afforde| 
e altered from s 2094-5 In the original the corrected names are actually written to the 
left of (not above and below) the deletions. 2120 Very slight traces of the speaker’s 
name (presumably Vuder:) remain. Presumably a speaker’s name also appeared before 2121. 
ademaund money) interlined. 
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Brain: 


Shackle. 


Vunder: 


Brain: 


Should you doubt it, t’is but eateinge eu’y morninge, halfe a dozen FOL. 24> 
Cloaves of Garlicke, with a reasonable quantitie of grose pepper, 

and then (as if griefe provoakt you to it) fetchinge a Vollye of 

deepe sighes, Pex, in their faces, thus ; youle make them all such 

savours that theyle scarce treate againe, and for theire assaulte 

tis frivellous, for wee are as impregnable as Mylford Haven in 

Wales, which had from our fforte his denominacén, 

And S*. all the Cocoulds in the Cittie [and subburbs] hould affiance w'* Rame Alley, 
And then I hope, the rest are but a weake number to contest with vs? 4130 
Gent’ you misinterprett mee, I doubt not the securitie of either, but 

my ambition is... libertie, I would gladly walke att freedome, 

Is there noe Courtier that hath endear’d him t’ye, by proffer of his 

lavishe Kinsman to match with your then hopefull daughter, or Neece, 

that has saluted yee out on’s Coach with a gratious bowe, whilst the 

Postilian has checkt the horses to shewe their pride, & his Masters 

humanytie, whoe has the whilst call’d you familierly by both your 

names, invited you to Court, & there lookt not very scurvily on yee, [ffor] 


Clutch. ffor tis enough that hee graces you in the Cittie, you must not expect, hee will 


vtterly disparage himselfe, att Courte ; [Whoe has moreow’ visited you att] 2140 


ga has moreouw? visited you att 


Brains” , 


Vunder: 
Brain: 


Vnder: 
All, 3. 

Brain: 
Vnder: 
Brain: 


Vander: 


yo’. howse in pson, & by theis meanes made himselfe not onely in Complement, 
but really, yours deepely indebted, 
Yes too many god healpe mee, 
They are all desperate debts, Courtzers (vniesse it be after longe, very 
longe considerac6n) seldome pay those whoe will imploy it well, much 
lesse such as are Bankerupts and will runne out of all they haue, they 
care not howe, they hould it noe charitie, nor discretion, & indeed 'twere 
neither; send them all generall Releases, in Liewe whereof, if they gett 
yee protected, they deale nobly with you, & you, royally with your 250 
Creditors., 
But gent?? howe walke, you thus confidently into y* Cittie, are yo". ptected? 
Heere are our Protections|[,] (They produce. 3. Shooemakers Kntues. 
This was made of the grissle of a Romaine Nose, steele to the hard backe, 
Howe manage you those weapons? 
The Punnyards death, the Cittie Clubbs p'vaile, against y*. Princely swo(rd), 
But theis are yett vnconquer’d, 
I pray disriddle, 
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Brain: Where can the audatious Seriant lay his hand but I can reach it, and 
with a touch, it dropps, a bleedinge sacrifice for his presumpcoén, 

Vander: And then yee runne for’t? 

Brain: Noe, walke on softly, that others may fall in the same trapp,, & the more 
the more honourable our exployte, for in the Close, wee not only arrive 


att home our selues in safety, but forew’ p'vent the[se] [Roagues] varletts, from 


Comittinge the like Villany, not leaveinge them a hand, to lifte [to heaven], 
[to call] for mercie, for followinge soe lewd [dam’d] [base] a vocation., 

Vnder: Suppose they [Rogues] catch with their teeth by the Coller? 

Brain: They [doggs] haue villanous houlders but I knowe by the waight of a 
Sergeant thus, to a haires breadth, howe much I must allowe to the 
neate rippinge of him vpp, downe falls his panch, then I runne for't, 
Nowe if hee followes but a stepp, & breaks a gutt, hee [dyes damd] falls lost 
without greate mercie, & I’me sure a Cittie Iury can finde it no(e 
otherwise, then Fello de se ; 

Vnder: I cannott blame you gent’ to be thus bitter for I begyn to finde, ther’s( 
a greate Antipothie in nature, betweene a Seriant, & a broaken ( 
Cittizen, but you were best keepe this as a choyce secrett, lest they ( 
studdie p'venc6n ; you haue beene Cittizens as I conceive, I pray ( 
pfessions,? ( 


2129 and subburbs| interlined: the # and xr are barely legible. 2132 The dots are 
an insertion. 2139 The speaker's name and the word in the margin were added later. 
2141 Actually interlined with a caret, and connected by a rule with the speaker’s name of 
2142, which was added. 2156 Punnyards| an s of a different shape seems to have been 
added over the original one and partly covering the @ 2164 these] se deleted and ¢ touched 
up, presumably by another hand. varletts| interlined with caret. 2166 /ewd] interlined 
with caret. base] interlined with caret. vocation] ¢ altered from ¢ 2167 they] 
y inserted probably in another hand. 2168 Zhey] y inserted probably in another 
hand. shoulders) ers altered from s, probably in another hand. 2171 falls lost] interlined. 
2172 noe} the damaged letter is possibly o 2177 At the end of the line is a trace, possibly 
of g 2178 Pfessions] the head only of Z is visible, but there was only one letter before £ 
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Shack: 
Vnder: 
Shack: 


Vuder: 
Shack: 


Brain: 


Vander: 


Brain: 


Vnder: 


Brain: 


Clutch 


Vuder: 
Clutch. 


Vunder: 


Bratin: 


Vader: 


Brain: 


Clutch. 


Brain: 


FOL. 25? 
2180 


S' my name is Brayde, 

Good m!' Brayde, 

I was a Haberdasher of small ware, of very small sufficiencie 
in the best of my doeings, and my wife not satisfied with 
what god sent, tooke lewde Courses, 

And that made you a Ramallian ? 

Y’are i’the right S*., 

I was a Paper Smith. 

A Paper Smith? 

A Scrivener S‘, I forg’d all that came vnder my hand, 

Your Conceite is struck at a heate, tis not yett well pollisht., 
S'. my name’s Birdlyme, I liu’d att the signe of the Lubbers 


aduanc’d, mine armes 2 bleeding 
head in the Stocks; wher I had my crest, blasond, [mine],ears parted ¢d pale 


S', Iam a gent’, and a Scholler, I [ ] read "the Parodox Lecture 
in the famous Nurseryes ; 
As howe I pray St? 
My last Readeinge boare this tenent, that all those, of our seu/’all 
ffamylies, our Kindred, wittnesses. att the ffont, welwishers, & the 
like, whoe are resolu’d to giue vs any thinge when they dye,, 
are imortall, & this wee verily belieue, till wee finde good cause to y*. contrary:; 
Gent’ heer’s to witnes my mortalitie & to intimate I am yo' welwisher (A 
Though my Credito™ haue ptested mee Banckrupt I shall not proue soe = 
—But I hope as you are ingenious, you are close, & firme, 
As 4sopps faggott ere the band was looson’d, 
Howe could wee ells subsist ? 
Troth Gent’ you haue reviu’d, & wone mee to yo’ partie, 
If my Credito™ by the power of their Comissioners, whoe are 
To meete heere to night, dispose mee not otherwise, 
I will liue, & dye, amongst you., (extt 
Thou shalt bee more welcome to vs, then full pay vnto thy Credito”, 
Though my Creditors haue protested mee Banckrupt, I shall not proue soe., 
Didst marke that ! (They [disguise] Pull of their disguises / 
Yes & this too; I tould you before this tryall was needles ; 
Ther's alwaies treason at soe greate a Cracke, 
Well I am made forew’, I will goe marrie his daughter ere 
I drinke, and I can hardly forbeare that a minute, (exeunt 
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ago 


230! 





2210 





Scena Serta (et Citima] 
Wittworth brought on, in a Chatre, with him enter 

! Doctor Makewell, & Modestina followes after, 

Doctor. This Wench is full of nicetie, or crafte, 

I knowe not which, Shee’s soe reseru’d—alas 
Sweete Soule th’art nowe at rest, 2220 

Mod: | What meane you S‘? 

Doctor. Soe fierce was the disease, soe weake this fforte, 
It had possession of, that the stronge Phisicke 
I sent in to relieue, could not prevaile, 
But by the vtter ruine of them both, 
Thus, by an Onslaught, w’are victorious ; 
And is hee dead? S'.—S'.—? | [it cannott bee, 

There is noe place yee gods where you inhabite, 
Worthy to entertaine his sacred soule, 
Returne it, to this heavenly Mansion, 
Yo". Banckrupt folly gaue it, Lett not need 
Make you vsurpe, what you soe freely past, 

le take the faire advantage, re Kisses him 
c)tor: What meanes this? vehemently 
| M)od: Cranke ignorance, Ile breath into these Corps, 
) My wretched soule, that it may taste of blisse, 









ist euen soe ? 







"3230 







2191 The interlineations are in a different hand and ink from the addition. 2210 The 
alteration is in hand J. 2227-32 it cannott bee, There ts... past,| marked for omission 
and crossed off. 
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Doctor. 
Moa: 


Doctor 


Mod: 


Doctor 


Liue with him, and make vpp this glorious bodie, FOL. 25> 
Sweete Sower-man, forgiue mee,, & I pray thee 
Dispose this Carcase, to some place remote, 
Least with dumbe Oratory, it appeale, 2240 
And challenge (out of envie) my blest soule, 
And gett it selfe (as sad a wretch) restor’d ; 
But whither are you gaddinge, my vaine thoughts? 
Noe, ther’s a sober way—heere am I fixt, She lyes downe & 
Myne eyes shall taste noe light, myne eares admitt, J /eanes her elboe 
Noe fond pswations, but my soule receaue on his Knee 
More weightie torture, from my sighes, & groanes, 
Then Hell can give it, that it may make speed, 
And ou’take his soule, which, this way, went., 
Lett not yo" Pupill arte, Con a newe 7heame, 2250 
That it growe better learn’d, vse if you please, 
The same experiment, I bee dispatch’d, 
A bitter Wench, 
Then for our bodies S*, 
Dispose them as you please, but [to] not togeather, 
I am not supstitious, ‘twould please fate, 
That hath to vs beene envious,, should wee lye, 
Void of imployment, & yett still soe nigh., 
I will in Virgine Allablaster raise 
Your lively Image, with this Epztaphe, _ 2260 
Behould, the dead, yet liueing, you may see, 
Soe cleare, soe pure, soe faire, soe cold, was shee ; 
Never adorne my ruines, lett my storie, 
And mee expire togeather, lett them raise 
ffaire Monuments, whose /2/e some merite has, 
Yett whilst their Images, stand faire aboue, 
Cutt out in lastinge Marble, they consume, 
And though they lift y*. hands thus—they i’the graue 
ffinde ‘tis too late to pray, the massie frame 
Cannott containe them ever, were they lodg’d 2270 
Deepe as the Centre, all the earth shall melt, 
And they appeare, before the face of Heaven., 
But graunt S'. Wzttworth should reviue againe, 


go 


How stand you then resolu’d ? (She starts up 
Mod:  Sweete, deare, kinde, gentle, 
ffreehearted, honest man (oh mee I knowe not 
What people saie, when they betray their friends 
To sad ingagements) if thou wilt stand bound, 
I will indent to pay, the gods, the price, 
They'le rate him at, e’ne in the Coyne, they allowe 2280 
To passe betwixt vs, w™ are Prayers, & vowes, 
Not of the baser mettall, but refinde, 
Such as their lively figure, mingles with, 
Nor will I breake a day, an hower, a minute, 
ffor feare they should distraine ; 
Doctor. I’me satisfied, 
In charitie I may noe more afflict, 
Be comforted faire Virgine, yo" friend liues, 
Mod: Oh finde out other game, iniurious man, 
Doctor. The Phisick hee hath taken was an Opiate, 2290 
Of Ladanum, & Diescordium, mixt 
With Besar stone, & Amber, w™ procure 


2241 my| maltered from 6 | 2248-50 In these lines short dashes appear to be drawn 
through many of the letters. The appearance seems to be due to the ink running in the line 
ruled by a style, which perhaps scratched the surface of the paper. It recurs at intervals in 
the subsequent pages. 2260 Epitaphe) hk altered. 
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Mod: 


Doctor. 
Mod: 


Doctor. 


Moa: 


This deadly sleepe, and thus inforce his sences, 
To take a sound repose, and gather strength, 
It workes as I could wishe, it ; rest assur’d 
Some fewe howers hence, hee'’le wake, a sober man, 
Oh nowe— ia 
You are too lavishe, pray receaue, 

Parte of my soule, y’aue made too spatious, 
To keepe within its lymitts—pardon mee 

I did not wantonly imbrace yo". person, 

But did with zeale salute, your inward beautie, 
Y’are full of pyous deeds, & reverend arte, 
Lett mee beseech you— 

I doe conceiue you, 


And S*., to you, as to his proper vse, 


Thus lowe, as best befittinge both y*. present, 

And her that dos present, I tender mee 

A fellowe servant, with his other people, 

I will exceed, but in my dilligence, 

And care of his affaires, Ile bee his wife, 

In Dutie only, and humilitie, 

Call him, obserue him, hould him, as I ought, 

My head, my Guide, Supporter, & my Lord,— 

Which to confirme, and fill vpp our desires, 

Thus before Heaven, & you, I doe betroath mee, 

His sylence gives consent, nowe hee seemes dead 

The Contract is the stronger, Louers haue, 

(When by comixture they are made one fleshe) 

One life betwixt them, one ioynct heart, one soule,, 

Soe will wee liue, and when our dayes are spent, 

Wee'le shine, as Gemini, in the firmament. 
Exeunt. 


(finis Actus DQuarti.,/] 
Sceena septima: et Vitima: 


[Actus DQuinti, Scena jPrima,] 


FOL. 268 


She falls uppon 
his bosome 


2301 


She Kneeles & will 
not bee rais’d 


3310 


(arise 


2320 


Enter (from Church) Brainsick, Miniona, ledd by ffewtricks 
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And the singinge boy, as Brideboyes, Mayde, Clutch &c: Shackle: 


Brain: March on, thou merry man,, Before thy mellow Bryde, 
sings For nowe the Knott ts Knitt, which cannott bee untyde, 
By cunninge, 
Ther’s somewhat ells to doe, but that must not be spide, 
Vattll the bellye rise, & will noe longer hyde, 
. What's comeinge, 
Minto: Well, well, that’s very prittie, I am as blyth Bullie, 
That I could singe, or dance, or doe anie thinge, 
Brain: Ile bee for you presently ; 
M\ayde. Your marryed wives they saie haue priviledge, to be 
) More open, & more free, then Maydes, wee must haue 
) A Care of our modestie, & reputac6n, that wee may gett 
) good Husbands, but then those are taken off with a trice, 
eyw: A smart Ierke, dos better., 
a\yde. Goe too! 
‘to: Boy singe mee some prittie songe, lett it bee briefe, 
) ffull of matter, and to the busines nowe in hand, 


2296 sober] the word is underlined in the original. 


conzecture 
in hand J. 


then first ¢ altered to ¢ and ¢ to x while #7 was left to stand for m 


2330 


2340 


2319 comixture| originally written 


2325 Inserted 


2328 Shackle:| added in hand J, over the ornamental curl with which the 
scribe ended his direction. 
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ffew: 


Mynio: | Reade it sweete ffewtricks 


Song: 


Minto: 
Brain: 


My Muse craues audience and preferrs this Songe 
Writt on the Subiect you desire faire Ladie 






FOL. 26° 


[The Boye Sings] 
[(ffew: reades] 


What you haue wish'd, & sought, ts nowe, 2350 
Confirmed, with an holy vowe, 

Like the hand vnto the gloue, 

Y are toyn'd, tn sweete unitinge loue, 

Lollye cupple leand an eare, 

And you shall, faire caution heare, 


first I advise the Bridegroome then, 
Contend not with lust vauntinge men, X nor striue to surfeit on 


X Bridle your heate, or else tis synne, that meate 


As you can hould, euen soe begin, w you are alwaies 
Least custome claym'd, shee call for more, __ tiede to eate 2360 
When thou hast tt not in store ; 


Next I adutse you, sweete, faire Bryde, 
Lett not your desires bee spide, 

Seeme shamefac'd, tf you cannott bee, 
"Twill highten him, to Iollytie, 

All toye t'ye both, you are well mett, 

The Hares head, 'gainst the Gibbletts sett ; 


[Th’art a wittie Cracke, singe Boye] ([boy sings]) 

Lett’s nowe retire, there are yett Seremonies, 

To finishe in the way of Matrymonie, 

Ould Adam tought vs all good Husbandrie, 

Some graffe, some plant, some sowe, yett still I saie, 

Inoculatinge is the fruitefull waye ; 
Act: 5: Scena prima 


3370 


(Exeunt finis Act: 4% 


[Scena Secunda] 
Enter Vudermyne readinge a longe Scrowle of Parchment, 


Inder: Jtem oweinge to S”, Wittworth, in the right of his wife———is5ooo!, 


—Pox on that Doctor Spice-gutt, and’s black arte, 
Could any man but hee, soe soone haue tam’d, 
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A madd-man? and haue yoak’d him too,? his way? 2380 
With tricks? & gameballs,? Crochetts? & devises ? 
Able to make a sober man turne wilde ? 
Welcome my better pte, and Comforter, (enter Mount 
Mount: S', as I came, I sawe your daughter mixt 
With Brainsick, and his Crue, I mervaile much, 
Why you permitt, nay rather prostitute her, 
A free Companyon to that fellowes low’d, 
And slovenly deboysenes, 
Vnder Heare mee Mountayne, 
Shee’s all distracted, readie to despaire, 2390 
Att the suppose of my misfortunes, nowe 
This Brainsick hath such whimsies, interlac’d 
With a continuinge mirth, that hee'le refine, 
Her melancholly thoughts, & in one day, 
Shee can receive noe tainte,. 
Mount: Iam satisfied, 
Vnder: Hast thou seene W2ttworth since hee wak’'d 
Mount: Oh yes, 
A famous cure it was, 
Vnder: Nay and (th’are] th’are marryed Mountaine, 2400 
Mount: I knowe that too S"., 
Vnder: Hee comes like other folkes, & askes his money 


2346-9 Only the deleted directions are part of the original writing. When these were 
crossed out, 2346-7 and 2349 were inserted. These in turn were crossed off though the 
speakers’ names were not touched. 2350 The added direction and rules are in hand J. 
2360 Least] a blotted, perhaps altered. 2368 The line appears to have been inserted and 
deleted (except for the speaker’s name) along with 2346-7 and 2349. 2373-4 The 
additions are in hand J. 2378 The dash before the line appears to have been added later. 
2387 low’d] sic. 2394 day] a comma may possibly have been added. 2400 In the 
deletion the letter x is not certain. 
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Mount: 


Vuder: 
Witt: 


Vnder: 


Mount: 


Witt: 


Vunder: 


Mount: 


Witt: 


As soberly, nay and as others doe, FOL. 27% 
Hee—goes without it too ;—but heare a little 
What if wee drewe S* Wittworth to our partie, 
By p'compoundinge w* him? Mountayne, not 
That Conscience moues mee, as he ’as wiu’d my Orphant, 
And yett, out of a kind of good will too, 
Vnto them both, for luckie handsells sake ; 
The Cheate I first meant them, sett mee the way 2410 
To gather vpp greate sumes, each one, in grosse, 
Yeildinge mee, massie profitt, 
I lik’[iJ]t well. Scena [tertia] Secunda 
Enter Wittworth in a N{ \ight-capp 
And see S* heere hee comes,—a lookes not ill, 
All ioye, 
And health S', with their faire continuance, 
Your Charitie as farr as words extend, 
Is bountifull, 
Our deeds shall second those, 2420 
You are invited S',, by vs yo". ffriends, 
(If you'le accept vs soe) vnto a secrett, 
Which but receiu’d, and kept, w‘*out a blemishe, 
To your cleare Conscience, shall deliuer you vpp, 
A benifitt, w your owne Crittick thought, 
Cannot stile mercenary, 
If this be possible, from you, ’tis strange, 
And for the miracle of ’t, I shall imbrace it, 
Y’aue wiu’d my Orphant, yett her dower remaynes, 
With vs, which nowe wee tender, on Conditions 2430 
As plausible, & gentle, as her thoughts, 
Nowe the Commtusstoners are heere to enter, 
Where every Creditor appeares, & claymes,, 
Things are debated, every man is heard, 
Ours beinge the leadeinge debts, y° greatest sumes, 
What wee shall nowe resolue, & there propose, 
With a firme resolucGn, all the rest 
Perforce, must yeild to, 


And what of this ? 
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Vander: 
Mount: 


Vader: 


Witt: 


Obserue a little S*., 2440 
Wee will accept the thirds, of our due debts, 

In present pay, or els wee will allowe, 

Seaven yeares forbearance, soe as hee secure 

The Principall intire: To th’one of theis, 

Ther's two partes readie gaine, to th’other, more, 

ffor Seaven yeares vse, makes vpp the sume, compleate, 

In liewe of this assistance, your full debt, 

Even to day, with large acknowledgement, 

Shall bee brought in, 

If I in Courte Consent, and there subscribe, 2450 
I doe confine my selfe, as well as they, 

That are to suffer by’t, 

A Comes, 

Hee’s ours, 

This gould ha[ ] subtle enterance, 

S‘,, nere doubt, 

Passe but your faith, & you shall straight possesse, 

Your debt is not the Twentith parte, I owe, 

Tho’t bee in lesser parcells, many are 


2413 The scene heading was inserted later. The alteration is probably in hand J. 
2414 Night] the deleted letter was probably # 2455 Aas (?)] the last letter is obliterated 


by a blot. 
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Wrtt: 


Vuder: 
Mount: 


1. Com: 
Sol: 


1. Cred: 


Vander: 


To beare, that hardly Can, The weightie burthen, FOL. 27° 
And yett, phaps, neede moues mee not, my Neece 2461 
May share, a blessinge out on’t; 
Lett a Curse, 
Which our best prayers, may nere waue off, fall on, 
When I consent, to be dishonest wy’e, 
If this to any Cittie Creditor, 
Of yo". owne Geing, had beene ppos’d, then I 
With all the rest had suffer'd, yo". smooth Cheate, 
Is woven all soe phesable,—ffond men 
Why chose yee mee, I never was brought vpp, 2470 
Nor liu’d amongst you, longe enough,/to Catch, 
The Cancred, and blacke venomous, infection, 
Of your foule dispositions—Troth I haue 
A feeble Conscience, and a facultie 
Noe wayes retentiue, in such Cases, I 
Discover mischiefe, sooner, then make one, 
Which you shall streight perceiue, (extt 
What sillie fellowes, are theis gent? ? 
Has a Camera in his Conscience S*., 
It is a meere disease, and not the man, 2480 
That vents thus, a true blade indeed, had bitt, 
And swallowed, but see heere a comes with our, 
Commissioners, Scena (MQuatta] tertia 
Enter two Comisstoners, A Solicitor, Wittworth, & .3. Credttors 
You knowe our busines, and aucthoritie, 
I, in the behalfe of all your Creditors, 
Am Chozen to solicite, but those, fewe, 
Whoe cannot raise my fee, of what y’aue left ’em, 
Their poverties pleade for ’em, 
All our fortunes, 2490 
Remaine S*., in your hands, 
You are all welcome, 
And may this worke, bringe ease, to my sad soule, 
And such as suffer, in the fellowshipp, 
Of my misfortunes, If the small remaynes, 
Of a misguided; and consumed estate, 
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(Not by a sleepie negligence, but mischaunce) 

To eu’y man share like, disperst, might please, 

I thankefully shall take his Charitie, 

That will accept mee Iorneyman, to doe 2500 

The meanest Offices, allowinge bread, 

To tame my hunger, my poore Girle shall worke, 

And wayte vppon, the meanest of yo". Childeren ; 
Witt: Oh Villaine howe soe nimbly, canst thou ingender ? 

And att once vent? with even accent,? such,? 

Such Corpulent lyes,? in likenes of cleane truthes? 
2. Com: Oh grieue not S’, the afflicted, 
Vunder: Blame him not, 


I’me deepest in his debt, w“ I can never, Vander. 
Never, satisfie ; | ohiph 
Witt; Tis not three mynutes yett, a5r1 
Since those two Rascalls would haue had mee in, 
A Third man, at their Devillish plott ; Wittworth, 7° Cl 
Vader: Offer’t I saie, ’tis not the Twentith parte, le Creda: are 
Of myne estate, the Iewells is the thinge, a whisp( 
Witt: D’yee not belieue mee? ( 
2464 waue] wa altered from mo 2483 The scene heading was inserted later. The 
alteration may be in hand J. 2484 Comissioners] r altered from s 
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1. Com: 
Sol: 

2. Com: 
1. Com: 
Witt: 


2. Cred: 
1. Crea: 


3. Cred: 
2. Cred: 
3. Cred: 


Witt: 


1. Com: 
Witt: 


2. Cred: 


Vnder: 
Mount: 


Sol: 


Mount: 


You speake improbable things, FOL. 28* 
Whoe would refuse his money, on those tearmes ? ¥ 3. Creditors 
Your lookes betray noe such simplicitie, . in a whisper 
In troth wee cannott credite what you saie, 2520 
Ok heauens, it is such an improbable thinge w’yee, to be honest ? 

This may be, but tis impossible, 

Hee tells a tale of honestie, & knowes not what ’tis, 

In such a case as this, I saie Charitie is honestie, 

And Charitie begins att home., 

Hee’s a very simple ffellowe, 

I, if all was saide, that was spoaken, 

You saie true neighbour Burgts, 

Y’are a generation of people, I haue noe skill on, 

When y’aue done Iugglinge, what my pte comes vnto, 2530 
Att your hands Ile expect, I would not live, 

A Moneth amongst you, to enioy it all, 

I wishe yee patience, 

I, you more honestie, (exst 

Hee houlds this Cittie to be a very wicked place, 

I’me partely of his mynde, & truely I thinke it would 

mend much,, if it stood in the Countrey ; 

Nowe vrge it home, I warrant thee it takes, 

I am accus’d, and where,? heere in the Cittie, 

And before whome,? my neighbours,, where, & w™ whome, 2540 
My reputac6n liues, by w“ I liue, 

If theis beare not an accG6n, w’aue noe Lawes, 

Of our owne swayinge, 

A Cittie Iury S*., 

Will trounce the gentleman, 

If to be Carefull of my poore estate, 

As every honest man would be,? or if 

Nimble indeavour to secure myne owne? 

As every wise man would,? bee faults,? alas, 

Then wisedome, & discrec6n, are foule synns, 2550 


(2 Cred:) I, soe they are then, that they are, 
[3. Cred:] [Had I his smooth tongue I would not care for my Handicrafte, ] 


Mount: 


Nowe doubtinge theis my truthes, as th’are but words, 
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May misse, to take away the scarre, aswell, 

As the foule stroake, hee leant my reputacGn, 

By a deed (shall liue, & mingle with my fame, 

When I am ashes) I will heere approue, : 
Mountaynes, noe Knaue, though all the world concein- “S005... 
What I haue seis’d of his, (even all hee has) 

Although by virtue of my elder Iudgement, 2560 
Togeather with possession his assotiate, 

I might detaine) I freely vncompelld 

Will render to your hands, to be shared out, 

I will come in a ffellowe Creditor, 

And take a mutuall pte-——Nay pause, pvided 

That theis poore men, may haue full pay,, & then, 

The rest to ’byde the hazard, 


C)om: You doe a worke of wonder, 
C\om: All the Cittie, 

) May boast your virtue as the Chiefest, 2570 
S)ol: And, 


) Your ffellowe Creditors, Crye vpp yo'. Charitie, 
O)h howe happie was my Choyce of thee, 


2521 Oh] O altered or touched up. 2526, 2533 In the original the speaker’s name is 
written half a line too high. 


IOI 


2. Cred: Mountaines noe Knaue, though all the world conceiue soe, FOL. 28° 


oun 


ADS. 


Brain: 


1. Com: 


2. Com: 


Brain: 
Sol: 


2. Com: 


Brain: 


Vuder: 


Brain: 


Vnder: 


Brain: 
Minto: 


Vander: 


I will goe fetch the moneys into Courte, 
Wiill"yiou héalpe Sirs? 


. With all our hearts, exit cum Cre: 


cos Serena MDuatta 
Enter Brainsick, & Clutch, 

I come not heere a Creditor my ffriende, 2580 

But as a Debtor, to deliver vpp, 

Parte of this mans estate, w™ hee intrusted, 

To mee vppon my Bond, Cansell you that, 

And Ile restore the wares, 

You speake S’, like, 

An honest gent’, 

What goods are they S'? 

Babyes, Rattles, Brouches, Wooldoggs, 

Theis are strange Comodities, 


Howe may wee see a Sample St? 2590 
Baw, waw, waw, waw, waw &c’. Hee produceth sodatnly 

I must tell yee theis nowe, as they doe y° Toombes, A wooldogg w**. a brooch 
Or you'le loose the Iest—This is the Brooch, in °. forehead, a rattle at 
This is the Dogge, Vundermyne __ the Tayle, Ana a— 
Heere is the Rattle, | poynte too} his owne head Baby leadinge 

And heere was the Baby, himselfe 


There are a hundred pounds worth of theis, in pawne, 
ffor ffortie shillins worth of drinke, I would haue you 
Redeeme them, or mee, and acquite the debt ; 
S', it may not be, Ile haue my money, ere you quite y*. Prison, 2600 
Nay then Ile produce a generall Release, 
If yee Can, soe,— 
Brainsicks steps to y*. doare, & then enter Miniona, Mayde, few: Hodge &c. 
Receiue yo". Sonne, & power your Blessings, on him, 
Kneele not deare husband, (geringly) 
Oh yee iust gods, yee force mee as yo". selues, 
To be iust alsoe, Hence with your Lotterye, 
Ther’s noe man shall drawe lesse, then his full due, 
I’me rich, & haue a fortune, past your thoughts, 
Somon your Clyants, lett them swarme about mee, a610 
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Ile fill their emptie baggs, Nor shall their Thyghes, 
Loaden with wax, bee any burthen to them ; 


Sol: Heer’s a strange alterac6n ? 
Brain: I kneweI had a braue match on’t, But hee’le 
| Spoyle all, Harke yee, the ould man is defunct, 
Vuder: Is your ffather dead ? 
Brain: Laid with both Leggs S', in one lynnen bootehose 
That has noe fellowe, stone dead, 
Vnder: Ha? this man 
May become newe, his fortunes well deserve, 2620 
My daughters likeings plact, & what needs more, 
1. Com: I hope S',, a good Conscience, mou’d you thus, 
Thus freely, to vnfould the naked truth, 
Vnder: Noe truely, noe good Conscience, but alas 
S', I was wrapt beyond my selfe, and said 
I knewe not what, a sodaine Ioy, surpriz’d 
My sleepie sences, & straight thrust them forth, 
Into distracc6n, See my onely Child, 
Whoe even nowe I proffer’d as yo". Slaue, 
Has matcht this worthy gentl, possest 2630 
Of full five Thowsand pounds a yeare, att least, 
pent Oneal ee rent Bt ae, oie tee 
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I. Com: 


Brain: 


Sol: 


Vander. 


Brain: 


Vuder: 


reaades 


I. Com: 
Vnder: 


In antient Mannors, I did fondly thinke, FOL. 29° 

Att the first touch, this fortune, as ’twas hirs, 

Att my dispose, but why should I expecte, 

My worthy Sonne in Lawe, should randsome mee, 

Or pay my debts, 

Perhapps his greate affection, w® appeares 

In marryinge her in your decaye, will soe 

Disperse it selfe, that frankely hee may quitt, 

Such debts, as your owne fortune will not reach, 

S‘, myne estate I prostrate to that vse, 

There vents a Noble disposition, 

You must not bee soe lavishe, 

Soe lavishe quoth you, the devill a groate haue I, 

Therefore cheate on, I, and do’t rarely nowe, 

It do’s behooue vs—see there, he delsuers the 
To Samuell Brainsick Esquier ae Hodge brought 

S',— your ffather’s dead, you may reade heere, the effect of 

his sadd-merry will,, I doe bequeath vnto my Sonne Samuel! (whose acc6ns 

prophesie his ruine) my Bull with the white face, w* had hee ever 650 

retorned home vnto himselfe, had falne a Calfe, vnto my staid Sonne 

George (reservinge daughters porcGns) I giue the large Pasture 

wherein the said Bull hath longe ranged, togeather with all my 

temporall, & psonall estate, whatsoeu’, examine my Cabbonett, and you 

shall finde this att large ingrost, Soe briefely I rest., 

S', send for yo'. Bull to Paris garden, 

And wee'le haue him bayted to death, 

Oh tis marls good sporte thick Bull, wull zoo 

(wll zoo) verke vm and zoo and soe vlinge um up, wottund 

tdhinke vt, 

If his owne ffather Could soe Iest him off, 

The scurfe of all his ffamylie, shall I 

Inrich him with my fortunes, to bee spent 

In whoreinge, diceinge, & in Banquettinge, 

To make that Bawde, to all Lycentiousnes, 

And mee imediate Pimpe ? 

Hee’s full of thoughts, 

I am resolu’d, 


2640 . 


2660 
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2645 /] altered from ey 


I speake a sober man, the Gods aboue 

Laffe att our follies, till they winke againe, 

And soe wee passe a while, then as sevearely 

They doe correct, makeinge the selfe same faulte, 
The Rodd wherewith, merry, merry heaven, 

ffor spurninge thus, against your iust resolues, 

Your searchinge eye discern’d my daughters pride, 
And meant her fall, & therewith, my iust ruine, 
And whether tends all this? 

Overioy’d att the Letter, hee’s falne into his fitt againe, 
Heele come to himselfe presently,, 

Briefely I’me worth twice Thirtie thowsand Pounds, 
Beyond my debts, and breake in villanye, 

To Cheate my Orphant, and enrich this wretch, 
Then thinkeinge it a secrett, too too ponderous, 

ffor the supporte of a weake womans braine, 
Conseald it, where I thought It might bee read, 
ffrom this gay Comett, which you see is shott, 
)Goe share, the Porcon, of thine owne deserts, 

Noe) more my Child ?, 


2670 


2680 


2659 (wll zoo)| parentheses added later, perhaps with a view 


to deletion. verke] final e perhaps added. The words apparently in a different hand 
are interlined with carets. 2688 The first word is not certain. 
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O 


Minto 


Hodge. 


ffew: 


Maide. 
Minto: 
Vander: 


Brain: 


Minto: 
Brain: 


Vunder 


Brain: 


Thy Child? I never thought it,? for I hope FOL. 29° 


My Mother had more witt, did I belieue, The Com: & Sol: are, 
One dropp of thy blood ranne win theis vaines, dusie in suminge . 
Ild launce it out, and dashe in thy nostrills, the pticulers 2692 


Lust zoo, wull vlings bee, my bitch whelpe, 
shake up, woalde Iowlour, the dad oare,. 
Oh hee’s an arrant Rascall ? 
[ ]I, and a lecherous rogue too, to my knowledge, 
Pox on the newes, that makes mee thinke still, hee begott mee, 
Out of my sight, yee Monsters of the time, 
Nay wee’le ene haue a fitt of myrth att parting, 
Brain: Sings & his crue Keepes the Burthen. 2700 


Hee that ts poore, 
giue him drinke good store, 
And heele aske you noe more, 
But thanke you therefore, 
And singe, and laffe, 
Brainsick And drinke, & quaffe, 
sings and | And merryly passe his dayes ; 
his Crew 
Keepe Goe Ringe out the Bell, 
the For him that ts well, 
Burden) If a drinke not, till a swell, 3710 
Ill humors to expell, 
And singe &e. 


Flee that ts tll, 
Lett him drinke but his fill, 
And hee need not make his will, 
Dfor hee shall liue still, 
And Singe &e. 


Gramercie thou, art a merry madd scabb howsoevw’, 
Come away my ffamily, Come,, Come, 
Quitt my howse ? 2720 
Noe wee'le ene in and stay till you haue done, 
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Sol: 


Vander 


Mount: 


Vuder: 


Ser: 


Vuder: 
Ser: 


Sly: 


Vunder: 


My Marketts att the best, Pox on yor. honestie, 
It has lost mee many a good ffee (exit) 


Scena [Serta] Quinta 


Enter Mountayne & the three Creditors; loaden with 


Money, Sly & the Ladies Servant, in Blacks 


Welcome, welcome, welcome, OA Mountaine quite vndone, 


Why what’s the matter S‘. 

Oh my good ffriend, 

Heer’s your sume all intire, exchaing’d to gold, 

ffor easie Carriage—, but if you thinke, fitt, 

Ile manage it, as formerly twas meant, 

And bee an honest Steward, 

S', I knowe not, 

My Ladies mynde, 

Then take it, take it, take it, 

Tits not good 

To trust the Curre w**. once hath drawne sweete blood ; 
Downe on your knees fellowe, thanke god, 

And lett this bee a warninge t’ye, 

Six hundred Pound’s, the compleate sume amongst you ? 


Mi 3. Cre: 1 S*, 


2692 dashe in] sic. 


being deleted. 2724 The alteration does not look like hand J. 
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2730 


(ext?) 


2740 


2696 J] altered from the second of two illegible letters, the first 


Val ) Ther’s eight, goe, ffeast, & pray, FOL. 80* 


2. CK 


All 3. Cred. 


Mount: 
Vander: 


Mount: 
Vnder: 
Mount: 


Vuder: 


Mount: 
1 Com: 
(Mt 2b) 


) May gentlemen reioyce, 


And eu’y Tradesman in the Cittie, breake 

Almost, with laughinge, att our happie fortune, 

Amen, amen, amen, exeunt 3 Credttors 

S' you deale liberally, wilt hould out ? 

Oh Mountaine vndone, vndone, vndone, 

Nay I am turn’d honest too, 2750 
Nay then y’are vndone indeed, 

I haue Confest all MWountatne, 

Howe shall then 

My reputacGn, bee sau’d harmeles, S*? 

Which meerely for the Knaveryes sake, made one, 

You for the profitt, which is tollerable ? 

S". excuse mee, 

Ile make a sett speech—Gent’, 

This worthie ffriend of myne is honest, 

Noe 2760 
Excuse mee S’, 

I will I tell thee, 

Y’are madd I thinke, 

Your Iewells are my lawfull prize,! 

Wilt thou be false ? 

Not for a world, y’are dam’d, for beinge piur’d, 

Did not you sweare, and I, as deepe as hell ? 

To cheate couragiously? and nere recant ? 

Much lesse appeach, S', I doe make a Conscience, 

Of my deepe vowes, though you thinke sleightly on’t; 2770 


if you goe to 
Gentlemen, gent’, you that are oldest, or dye first,[when yee (co)me in] hell, 
({for wee'le all thither,]) Pray tell the ould Deuzlls, that if they haue any 
younge Deuzlls, that they would haue trayn’d, in the sie bes of 


em to this Mountaine of perdition 
theire blacke arte, lett them send [hither,] And they shalbe,| ,learnedly 
brought vpp; 


Pray gent’, whoe has thus grieu’d my friend ? 
The marriage of his daughter thus distracts him, 
Alas I pittie but I cannott blame him, 
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SZ): 


Alas I blame him, but thou wilt not pittie, 


2 Com: Has beene in theis fitts twice S‘., since you went, 
Mount: Howe Ist S*? howe doe ye feele yo". selfe ? 2780 
Vnder:  ffall backe, 
ffull Threescore Thowsand pounds, in Iewells gent’, 
This man detaynes, & saies Religion moues him, 
Mount Pray giue him way—lIs this S' any of them ? hee shewes a 
Sly: If I may see’t I happily may tell, Ringe on his 
(Mo)unt My good wife in my Bachelaritie, jinger & 
Did giue it mee, & ever since I wore it, deliuers tt Sly. 
Sly: This quickens my Conceite, I shall fitt you p’sently, (exit in haste, 
1. Com: What wittnes is there of this large appeach ? 
\Mount: Whoe stood there by att the delivery ? 2790 
\nder: Nought but thy Conscience, thy large Conscience Villaine, 
) A Thowsand wittnesses, 
\ount: To what end then, 
) Did I, whoe had possession of all this, 
) And as much more, to cleare a burthened conscience, 
) Surrender it, tis as I had Clipt, one haire, 
)  ffrom off my head, to ease my bodies waight, 
\And to what end theis cheates,? the Ringe thrice bought, 
d) sould againe this day, on severall Marts,? 
t) of the goblett hatch’d, for massie gould ? 2800 
yshovell-board peeces, vrg’d as theft ? 
2759 A speaker’s name apparently has been erased. 2771 come] co damaged and 
doubtful. 2774 The line in the original is very crowded, and so long that it has had to 
7 dda bated printing. 2784 Mount] o altered or touched up. 2786 Bachelaritie] 
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1. Com: 
Mount: 
Vnder: 


1. Com: 


T( ) good ould Ladies plate, return’d FOL. 30° 
Tenn in the hundred lighter! "twas well burnish’d, 

Then that— 

fforbeare, 

Theis are meere ffictions S™? 

This is the man that crush’d the hopefull youth, 

That Infamy nowe boasts of, for those ills 

Hee did soe gloriously ; him didst thou force 

By th’ Cheate of his first fortunes, to fly out, a8ro 
And pillage on the Roade, for livelyhood, 

Then didst thou seize him, and exasperate, 

The good ould man, who Leant all (by thee wrought) 

His forces, to the ruine of his life, 

This wee haue heard indeed, 


2. Com: But hee lives still,? Nr humble thankes vnto our gratious Queene] 


[That ask’d his pardon & our Kings that gaue it] 


Vader! ( Yee] liues [dos], but hee’s turnd Poett, iudge you then 


Mount: 


1. Com: 
2. Com: 
Mount: 


Vader: 
3. Com: 
MK YE: 


2. Com: 
Sty: 


(H)owe rich hee ‘as left him,?—hee shall write thy deeds, 


And gett thee personated, to the life, ( ) 
I hope ‘twill take, Soe on the loftie Gibbett Sly returns, ( es 
Of Infamy, thou shalt stand fixt, for men A bookeony{  ), 
To gaze and to reioyce att, ( 2823 


Well, ha’ye done? 
What’s all this to the Iewells I am taxt w'?? 
Heer’s that acquits, 
Take but your oath, w’aue done, 
I doe avowe, by all thats heere conteyn'd ; 
I haue noe Coyne, nor Iewells, of this mans, 
But what ts, or accompted, or restor'd ; 2830 
And Villaine, I by this protest, thou lyest, 
S', it was rashly done vppon my life 
Y( +) wronge a trustie friend, 
S( ) alas, 
Ther’s noe man free from scandall, in theis tymes, 
W’are more to seeke then ever, 
Will you please, 
That I shall reconsile this? 
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1. Com: Gladly, 
Sly: Then, 2840 
I must haue power from you to reexamine, 
2 Com: Doe soe, 
1. Com: Sitt downe,— 
Sly: My ffriend you are madd, 
There is noe talkeinge t’ye, Come sober S’, 
You knowe well, what an oath imports, And yett 
You rashly may sweare too, pervse 





Theis sacred lynes, & haveinge read a little, Moun \& 

You wilbe apt to speake, the precise truth, it pr )s- 

Open the Booke Cabbon( \th a 
Sly Cease your amazement Gent’, this ringe, Couk \)& his 

Which cunningly I wrought from of his finger, Teux sare 

I carried as a Toaken to his wife, ( ») 

And thereby, haveinge gott the Cadbonett, 2854 


(The forme on’t, fashoninge a newe conceite) 
With our ould Bybles Cover, I enricht it, 
To make yee mirth, & if it takes, I’me gladd., 
Vnd )\r: Oh my Iewells, my Iewells, my Iewells, 
Oh (m)y Iewell, my Iewell, my Iewell, (he 
Th(o ) stoodest vpp firme [for mee] against theis base attempts, 860 
{( )not p'vaylinge, yett thy trust continued, 
(Th)y very myrth was goodnes, Ile reward thee, 


The whole page is much stained and worn. 2802 After the 7 four letters perhaps are 
lost in a tear, after which the surface is rubbed. 2816-7 The two additional lines were crowded 
in and subsequently heavily deleted, so that some words are now barely legible, especially in 
the first. There can however be little doubt of the readings, though not every individual letter 
in 2816 is decipherable. 2817 Kings] sic. 2818 There is a small tear and a blot 
at the beginning of the line. After the tear ce is visible, obliterated by the blot (presumably 
deleted), and above it another ¢ before /iues, which is interlined with a caret. Probably the 


words were kee and ke (there is no room for a capital letter). 2820 A s.d. in the same ink 
as those below has been almost completely worn away. The first letter may possibly have 
been an s and after four or five more there may have been a ) 2860 The first word is 


obscured by a blot, which has more or less obliterated either one or two letters. The first 
looks like an o but may have been a while of the second no certain trace is visible. If there 
were four letters in all the word was probably either Zhou or Thaé but it is doubtful whether 
there is room for more than three. gone) interlined with caret. 2861 Very little trace 
of the first word remains: it may possibly have been And 


iit 


( 2863 
( 
1(C 
( 
Vinde\r\ 
(T 
(W 2870 
Sly. T( 
Ex(p 
Vand )r: 1 wi 
Sky’: See( 
1. CX 
MK 
( 
( 
( 
( 2880 
( 
1. Co 
S¢ 
( 
2. CK 
( ¢ 
( ( 
( ( 
1. Com < 
( 2890 | ¢ 
Mou ( 


FOL. 81° 


2900 


2gIo 


2920 


The leaf is mostly torn away, leaving only a narrow strip from } to 14 inches wide, which runs 
from the top to within about 14 inches of the foot of the page. The lines can be only conjecturally 
numbered, by comparison with the opposite page and the space between the traces still visible. 
The earliest mark is z C which is opposite line 2804, and is therefore probably the third line, 
i.e. 2865. Whether the text continued to the foot of the page is doubtful: no traces are visible 


beyond 2912, and there are none on the verso. 
the line remains. 


2879 An illegible trace of the first letter of 
2884 An illegible trace of the first letter of a speaker’s name remains. 


[What remains of the verso of FOL. 31 shows no trace of writing.| 


[A fragment of the upper part of FOL. 32 remains, but tt shows no trace of 


writing on either side.| 
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